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OR many years I have been importuned by 
a number of respectable and religious friends, 
to publish such a collection of uymns^ as 
might be for the glory of God, and beneficial to 
his divine service; as well as edifying to the 
souls both of m^n' and women ; which after 
' mature consideration I have complied with, to the 
best of my abilities, and hope« after examination, 
such Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, from 
different Authors, together with some of my own 
composing, upon the subjects of Life and Death, 
and Future Punishments and Eternal Joys, wiU 
be found, most conducive to the increase of reli- 
gion, and the benefit of all who may peruse 

r ■ I 

them. 

k 

Portita, June 18, 1816. 'iOi'^K^ TLK, 
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HYMN 1. (CM.) 

Ckmt appearing to Sinners. 

BLESSED Jesas, God's dear Son« 
The holy woman's seed> 
For thy name sake, O Lord, look down«. 
And hear us sinners plead. 

2 Didst thou not come astray tcrfind^ 

To seek and save the lost. 
To bless the poor amonest mankind^ 
Lord, I am one thou know'st. 

3 Thou knew'st that I a sinner am. 

To me repentance give, 
. .Cover my sin, and hide my shame. 
And teach me to believe. 

-^^emember not, but O forgive 
My weary sin-sick soul ; 
Pass by me. Lord, say " Sinner, live, 
*^ Thy faith hath made thee wholow'' 

5 I own myself a sinful one, 
A foolish child and poor ; 
forgive the follici 1 have'dotieft 
Thiak on my sin no moie. 
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6 Increase my faith, confirm my hope. 

And perfect me in love. 
Prepare a mansion for my soul. 
In realms of peace above. 

7 There let me see my Saviour's fape. 

And hear his joyful voice, 
Speak pardon to my mourning souI> 
And make my soul rejoice. 

HYMN 2. as 119. (L. M.) 
He hath done all things well. Mark vii. 37'. 

1 TW^OW in a song of grateful praise, 

^. To my dear Lord my voice 111 raise ; 
With all his saints I'll join to tell, 
^y Jesus hath done all things well. 

2 How sovereign, wonderful, and free. 
Has been this love to sinful me ; 
This pluck'd me from the jaws of hell; 
My Jesus hath done all things well. ' 

3 I spurn'd his grace, I breke his laws. 
And yet he undertook my cause. 
To save me, though I did rebel ; 
My Jesus bath done all things welt 

And si nee my soul has known his love, 
Wh at mercies hath he made me prov^ 
Mercies which do all praise excel. 
My Jesus hath done all things well* 

5 Tho' many a fiery fls^ining dart. 
The Tempter levels at my heart, 
H7/A this I a)} his rage repel — 

My Jesus hath (font^ ^ things well. 



OF HYMNS. 

S Now all his words his pow'r confess^ 
Hi$ wisdom all his works express ; 
But, O, his love what tongue can tell ! 
My Jesus hath done all things welK 

7 And when to that bright world I rise« 
And join the anthems in the skies^ 
Above the rest this note shall swell,— - 
lily Jesus hath done all things well. 

HYMN 3. <7s.) 
Lovest thou me f 

1 llTARKy my soul, it is the Lord, 
XX » jjg j[jy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,-'«<- 
'' Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 
And when wounded heal'd thy wound; 
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, 
TurnM thy darkness into light. 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 

** Cease towards the child she bare ? 
•* Yes, she may forgetful be, 
*^ Yet will I remember thee. 

4 ** Mine is an unchanging love, 

'' Higher than the heights above, 
" Deeper than the depths beneath, 
'' Free and foithful, strong as death* 

5 " Thou sbalt see my gloxy soon, 

*' When the work of grace is done, 
'* Partner of my throne shaW be v 
^ Say, poor tinner, lov*»t ttioia taiV*. 

A h 
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6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
Tho* my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love thee, and adore. 
Oh for grace to leve thee more. 

HYMN 4. (L. M.) 

The happy hopeful SairU. , 

1 t\ MAY I worthy prove to see, 
^^ The saints in full prosperity ; 
To see the bright, the glilt'ring bride. 
Close seated by her Saviour's side. 

Hallelujah. 

ft O may I find some humble seat, 
Beneath my dear Redeemer's feet ; 
A servant as before I've been. 
And sing salvation to my King. 

Hallelujah. 

S I'm glad that I am born to die ; 
From grief and woe my soul shall fly ; 
Bright angels shall convey me home. 
Away to New Jerusalem. 

Hallelujah. 

4 V\\ praise him while he lends me breath; 
I hope to praise him after death ; 

I hope to praise him when I die. 
And shout salvation as I fly. 

Hallelujah. 

5 Farewell, vain world, I am going home. 
My Saviour smiles and bids me come ; 
Sweet Angels beckon me away. 

To sJng,God*s ptSLW in endless day. 

Haue\u^i\u 
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6 I soon shall hear the awful sound/ 
" Awake, ye nations, under ground, 
*' Arise, and drop your dying shrouds, 
*' And meet King. Jesus in the clouds." 

Hallelujal^. 

HYMN 5. (7s. & 6s.) 

Jnvitaiion. 

1 f^OME souls that long for Jesus, 
^ Come listen while we sing. 
The hand that hath redeemed us. 

From sorrow and from sin: 
O come and taste the sweetness 

That from a Saviour flows ; 
The grace of true repentance. 

That Christ on us bestows. 

2 Tho' t^ars and bitter mourning 

May seem to cast us down. 
It shows we are retuirning. 

To our eternal home : 
What tho' we are dejected. 

And find a darksome night. 
We shall not be rejected. 

For Christ will give us light. 

3 Those thirsty longing mourners 

Are blessed with the word. 
Which prove they are reluming. 

To Christ the loving Lord : 
Who many wants discover. 

And long for righteousne&s* 
Declare that they are \ovei% 

OfChmt, the PrViiTO ot 1i«».c%^ 
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4, The gospel now invites you. 

To fly into bis arms ; 
Where you shall find rescue 

From all the law's alarms : 
There mercy's charms are witness'd^ 

To all that are distressed ; 
Flowing, in all its sweetness. 

From Jesus' loving breast. 

5. And ye that now are wand'ring 

In sin's forbidden ways ; 
Y^ simple and ye scorning 

Who love to go astray ; 
Hear Jesus' voice inviting — > 

" O, sinner^ turn to me ; 
** There's sweetness in returning 

" From sin's forbidden way. 

€. " My invitation freely, 

" And kindly I address, 
" To those who are stout-hearted, 

" And far from righteousness ; 
^ Lo, here is a flowing fountain, 

" For whosoever will, 
*' My grace is still abounding, 

" Q come, and drink your fill.'* 

HYMN 6. (D.C. M.) 
FraUe to God^ 

1 CING to the jgreat Jehovah's praise, 
^ All praise to him belongs ; 
Jff^o kindly Jeagtbens out our days» 
^e/aaads oar cboicesi longs; 



#F HYMNS. 

)Vhose providence has broqght m throagfa| 

Anotlier roiiing year; 
We all vvlth vows and anthemS| nov|r 

Before our Go4 appear. 

CHORUS, 

A Saviour )et creation sing, 

A Saviour let all heaven ring ; 

He's God with us« we feel him our^s^ 

His fulness in our souls he pours. 
'Tis almost doi^e, 'tis almost o*cr. 
We're joining ihem who are gone before| 
We then shall meet (p part no more. 

S Father, thy mercies past we own. 

Thy still continued care ; 
To thee presenting, through thy Son^, 

Whate'cr yye have or are: 
Our lips and lives shall gladly show^ 

The wonders of tliy love ; 
While en in Jesus' steps we go. 

To seek thy face above, 

A Saviour, &c. 

$ Our residue of days or hour9« 

Thine wholly thine shall be ; 
And all our consecrated powers, 

A sacrifice to thee. 
A rill, a stream, a torrent flows. 

But from ihe mighty flood ; 
O sweep the nations, shake the earthy 

Till ail proclaim thee Gad, 
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4 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up» 

And sets thy starry crown ; 
When all thv sparkling gems shall shine« 

Proclaim'd b]r thee thine own : 
May we«— we little band pf love. 

We sinners taved by grace ; 
From glory into glory changed^ 

Behold thee face to face. 
A Saviour, &c. 

HYMN 7. (C. M.) 

_ I 

1 l^E souls that trust in Christ rejoice^ 
^ Your sins are all forgiven ; 
Let ev'ry christian raise his voice. 
And sing the joys of Heaven* 

% Heaven is that holy happy place. 
Where sin no more defiles; 
Where God unveils his lovely face. 
And looks, and loves, and smiles. 

3 Where Jesus, Son of Man and God, 

Triumphant from his wars. 
Walks in rich garments, dipt in bloody 
And shews his glorious scars. 

4 Where ransom'd sinners sound God's prais« 

Th' angelic host among. 
Sing the rictx wonders of his grace,. 
And Jesus leads the song. 

5 Where saints are free from ev'ry load 

Of prisons or of pains ; 
OoddwelU in them and the^ in GoAi, 
And love for ever reigns. 



•F HYMNS. ] 1 

f Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard. 
Nor can the heart conceive. 
All that the blood of Christ procurM, 
Or all that God can give. 

7 Lord, as thou shew'st thy glory there. 
Make known thy grace to us ; 
And heaven will not be wanting here« 
While we can hymn thee thus. 

HYMN 8. («-.8s.) 
}Frestling Jacob. 

1 I^OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
^^ Whom still I hold, but cannot jee I 
My company before is gone. 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay^ 
And wrestle till the break of day. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am. 

My misery or sin declare ; 
Thyself hath called me by my name. 

Look on thy hands, and read it there : 
But who, I ask thee, who art Thou ! 
Tell me thy Name, and tell me now. 

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 

I never will unloose my hold ; 
Art thou the Man that died for me ^ 

The secret of thy love unfold: 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy Name, thy Nature know, 

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveiV 

Thy new, unutterable Nauv^l 
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O, tell me, I beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now resolved I am : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy Name, thy Nature know. 

5 *Ti& all in vain to hold thy totigue. 

Or touch the hallow of my thigh ; 
Tho' ev'ry sinew wer6 unstrung. 

Out ot my arms thou shalt not fly : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go^ 
Till I thy Name, thy Nature know, 

6 What though my shrinking flesh complain^ 

And mUrmur to contend so long } 
T rise superior to my pain : 

When I am weak, then I am strong : 
And when my all of strength doth fail» 
1 shall with the God- man prevail. 

HYMN 9. (P.M.) 

Welcome to Christ. 

1 i^OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
^^ Weak and wounded, sick and sore ! 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and pow'r, 

CHORUS. 

Turn to the Lord, and seek salvation, 
Sound the praise of Jesus's name. 

Glory, honour, and salvation; 
Christ* the Lord is come to reign. 

^ JVofv, ye needy I come, and welcome ; 
Ood^s free bounty glorify ; 



or ttYMiis^ IS 

True belief^ and true repentance, 
£very grace that brings jou nigh. 

Tarn to the Lord, &c. 

S Let not conscience make you h*nget i * 
Nor of fitness.fondl^ dream ^ 
All ihejilness he requireth 
Is to feel the need of him. 

Turn to the Lord, &c. 

4 Come, ye iveary, heavy laden^ 

Bruis*d and manglM by the &11 ! 
If you tarry till you're better, 
xoa will never come at all. 

Turn to thejuord, 8{c« 

5 Agonising in the garden, 

Xo, your Maker prostrate lies ! 
On the bloody tree behold him : 
Hear him cry before he dies. 

Turn to the Lord, &c. 

$ Lo, th' incarnate Ood ascending. 
Pleads the merits of his blood : 
Venture on hiro,c venture freely^ 
Let no other trust intrude. 

Turn to the Lord, &c. 

HYMN 10. (P. M.) 

Whither shalll gg r 

I TKntlTHER should Ij, Jesus, g^^l 
^^ WbiOjirAom my Lord de^tV\ 

B 
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Can the world's vain glittering showr* 
Tear me from my Saviour's heart? 

2 Joy, and peace, and love, alone. 

In my Jesus can be found, 
^was his last expiring groan. 
To his love the rebel bound. 

3 Whither from eternal life. 

Should my VakenM soul remove ? 
Carnal pleasures wage a strife. 
But they're all subdued by love* 

4 May I in thy arms abide, 

Jesus, Sun of Righteousness; 
Never may I turn aside. 

From the path of blessedness* 

5 Hence, insidious world, no more 

Shall yoo charm me with your wilei ; 
Jesus, let me gain that shore. 
Ever blessed with thy smiles. 

$ There in endless joys to sing 

Jesus' all-prevajjing graccf 

In the presence of my king. 

May I find a happy place. 

HYMN 11. (10s.) 

Tlie Convicted Sinner, 

1 T\£AR Jesus, here comes, and knocks a 

^^ door, 
A beggar for crumbs, distressed and poor. 
Blind, lame, and forsaken,' all roU'd in his U 
At last overtaken when running from God. 
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2 To ask children's bread I dar€ not presume^ 
Bat, Lord, to be fed with fragments I come; 
Some crumbs from thj table O let me obtain. 
For lothou art able my wants to sustain. 

3 I own I deserve no favour to see. 

So long I did swerve and wander from thee. 
Till brought by afflictions my folly to mourn, 
Now under conviction to thee I return. 

4 For sinee thou hast said thou wilt cast out noney 
That fiy to thine aid as sinners undone, 

Now IjordI am come, condemned to die. 
And on this sweet promise I hifibbly rely. 

5 I cannot depart, dear Jesus, nor yield. 

Till feels my poor heart this promise fulfill'd. 

That I may ever a monument be. 

To praise the dear Saviour Qf sinners like me; 

% HYMN 12. (C. M.) 

The Meal and Cruise qf OiL 

1 T^Y the poor widow'spil and meal. 
-^^ Elijah was susta&fQfc. 

Though small the stock! it lasted welU 
For God the store marptain'd. 

2 It seemed as from day to day, 

Tbey.were to eat and die; 
But stuC though in a secret way« 
He sent a uesh supply. 

S Thus to his poor he still willgive^ 
Jtt!it for the present hour. 
But, for to-morrow, they must lire 
Upon his word and power. 

B 2 
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4 No bun or ttorehouu (hey poueu. 
On which ihej' can depend ; 
Yet have no catue to fear diitreii, 
'Foe Jesus it their friend. 
{ Then let no doubt voui mind aasai^ 
Remember God nath said 
" The cruise and barrel shall notiail; 
" My people shall be fed." 
f And thus, though faint, it often leenu 
He keeps th^ grace alive ; 
SupF^ted by bit relreshing streams, 
Tlieir dying hopes revive. 
7 Though in ourselves we have no stock. 
The Lord is nigh to save; 
Hit door flies open when we knock. 
And 'tis but sLsk. and have. 

HYMN 13. (CM.) 
Behhatxiu: 

1 IIOOR sinners, little do ther think 
''' With whom they have lo do; 
But stand securely on the brink, 

Of everlasling woe. 

2 BeUhaizar ihni pro&nely bold 

The Lord of hosts deiied ; 
But vcmgearce soon his boasts contronl't 
And humbled all his pride. 

3 He saw the hand upon the wall. 

And trembled on his throne 
ff'AjcA wrote hit sodden dma&it laU 
fa cbaraciett miinown. 



OF HYMNS. 17 

4 Why should he tremble at the view, 

Qf what he could not read ? 
Foreboding conscience quickly knew. 
His ruin was decreed. 

5 See him o'erwhelm'd with deep distress. 

His eyes with anguish roH, 
His looks and loosened ji>-i i ress 
The terrors of his soul. 

6 His pomp and music, guest and wine. 

No more delight afford ; 
O sinners, ere this case be thine, 
£egip to seek the Lord. 

7 The law, like this hand-writing, stands. 

And speaks the wrath of God ; 
But Jesus answers its demands. 
And cancels it with blood. 

HYMN U. (8. 7.) 

1 #^OME thou long-expected Jesus! 
^^ Born to set thy people free; 
From our fears ana sins release us. 

Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art. 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born thy people to deliver. 

Born a child and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us tor ever, 
Kow thy gracious V\i\gdom\iUti^* 
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4 By thy own eternal Spirit, 
l'{ R ule in all our hearts alone ; 

By thy all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne* 

HYMN 15. (8.7.) 

Christ appearing, 

1 T IGHT of those, whose dreary dwellin J 
-*^ Borders on the shades of death. 
Come! and by thy love revealing. 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 

!3 The new heaven and earth's Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise! 
Scattering all the night of nature. 
Pouring sight upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thy appearing. 
Life and joy thy beams impart. 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart. 

4 Come, and manifest thy favour 
God hath for our ransom'd race : 

Come, thou universal Saviour! 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

5 Save us in thv great compassion, 
O thou mild pacific Prince! 

Give the knowledge of salvation. 
Give the pardon of our sins. 

6 By thy all-restoring merit. 
Every bur<hen'asoul release; 

^rerjj^ weary, iviiiidering spirit, 
Giudeiato thjrpeciect peace. 
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HYMN 16. (P. M.) 

I CING, ye ransom'd nations ! sing 
^ Praises to our new born king; 
Son of man our Maker is. 

Lord of Hosts, and Prince of Peace 

5 Lo ! he lays his glory by. 
Emptied of his Majesty ! 
See the.God who all things made^ 
Humbly in a manger laid ! 

3 Cast we off our needless fear, 

Boldly to our pod draw near: 
Jesus is our flesh and bone, 
God with us is all our own. 

4 Let us then, with kngels, gaze 

On our new-bom monarch's face! 
With the choir celestial, joinM, 
Shout the Saviour of mankind. 

5 Son of man will he despise, 

Man^s well-meaning sacrifice? 
No; with condescending grace. 
He accepts the creature's praise. 

G Let us then our Prince proclaim. 

Humbly channt Immanuel's name ; 
Publish at his wond'rous birth. 

Praise in heaven, and peace on earthy 

7 Triumph in our Saviour's love. 
Till he takes us up above ; 
All his majesty displays. 
Shews us ail his glorious (ace; 
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4 And when thou nuk'tt thy jeweli up, 

And wti thy lUny crown ; 
When hU thv ipariiling gems ihall riling 

Procloim'a bjr thee thine own : 
May we— we little band gf love. 

We sinners Mved by grace ; 
From glory into glory cnangtxl, 

Behold thee face to Ikce. 
A Saviour, Sic. 

HYMN 7. (C. M.) 

1 "VE leuli that trust in Chriit rejolcs, 
■'- Your lins are all fbrziven ; 
Let ev'iy christian raise hia voice. 
And sing the joyi of Heaven. 
t Heav'n it that holy happy place. 
Where sin no more de^lea; 
Where God unveili his lovely face. 
And looks, and loves, and smiles. 

3 Where Jesus Son of Man and God, 

Triumphant from hi* wars. 
Walks in rich garinenu, dipt in blood. 
And shews hii glorious scars. 

4 Where raniom'd sinneri sound God's praiM 

Tb' angelic host amoiig. 
Sing the licb wonders ofhis grace,. 
And Jesus leads the song. 

5 Where saints are free from evVjr load 

Of priwns Of of pains ; 
God dwells in tbem and they in Godi 
And love Sot ever reigns. 
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To ut a child is born on earth* 
Who fills both earth and heav'n. 

t His shoulder props the sky. 
This univer&e sustains ; 
The God Supreme, the Lord Most High, 
The King Messiah reigns. 

3 His name^ his nature soar. 

Beyond the creatures' ken ; 
Yet whom th' angelic host adore^ 
He pleads the cause of men. 

4 Our Counsellor we praise. 

Our Advocate above : 
' Who daily in his church displays 
His miracles of love. 

5 Th* Almighty God is he. 

Author of heav'nly bliss ; 
The Father of Eternity, 

The glorious Prince of Peace. 

€ Wider and wider still 

He deth his sway extend; 
With peace divine his people fill. 
And joys that never end« 

HYMN 19. (S.M.) 

Calling for Assistance* 

1 '^^E worms of earth, arise, 

•*- Ye creatures of a day. 
Redeem the time^ be bold, be wiif^ 
And cast your bonds away. 

2 Shake off the chains of sm, 

Lik^ U8 assembled hcic \ 



^^tbe 
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With hymns of praise to usher in. 
The acceptable year. 

3 The year of gospel grace. 

Like us rejoice to see ; 
And thankfully, in Christ, embrace 
Your proffer'd liberty. 

4 Pardon and peace are nigh. 

Which ev'ry soul may prove ; 
The Lord who now is passing by. 
Makes this the time of love. 

5 Saviour and Lord of all. 

Thy proffer we receive ; 
Obedient lo thy gospel-call. 
That bids us turn and live. 

$ Our former years mis-spent, 
Tho' late we deeply mourn ; 
And softened by thy graee repent^ 
And to thy arms return. 

HYMN 20. (P.M.) 
Sound an Alarm, 

1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
■*-* The gladly solemn sound \ 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of Jubilee is come$ 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home, 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath fullatonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest; 
ye mournful souls, be glad I 
/"ear of Jubilee is come 5 ILaVvuki* %tQi 
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3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; Return, &c« 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 

Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jfesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; Return, &;e. 

5 Ye, who have sold for nought 

The heritage above. 
Shall have it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; Return, &c« 

€ The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace; 
And sav'd from earth appear. 

Before your Saviour's face : ^ 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

HYMN 21. (?. M.) 
Praise to God. 

I nPHE Lord of earth and sty, 
-*• The God of ages praise ; 
Who reigns enthron'd on high. 

Ancient of endless days, 
W/io Jengthens out out \i\A%\vw^» 
And fpares us yet anovViet ^e%x* 
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a Barren and withered treei. 

We curober'd loug the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls was foand : 
Yel dolh he us in mercy spare. 
Another and another jear. 
S When justice barr'd the sword* 

To cut the fig-tree down i 
ThepityofourXord 

Cried — " Let it still aloiie :'* 
The father mild inclines hia car. 
And spares us )!et another year. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 

Fr"ni God obtained the grace ; 
Who therefore hath bestow d 

On us a longer space; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear. 
And, lo, we see another year. 

5 Then dig about our root. 

Break up our fallow ground ; 
And let our gracious fruit. 

To thy great praise abound, 
O, let us all Ihy praise declare. 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 

HYMN 22. (L. M.) 
EmpUringfor ChriU. 
I A LL ye that seek th* Lord who died, 

■^^ Yoar God for sinners cruciiicd ; 
prevent the evUeat dfiwn, and COi&« 



or HYMNS. S5 

S Bring the sweet spices of your sighs. 
Your contrite hearts and streaming eyes. 
Your sad complaints and humble fears; 
Come, and embalm him with your tears. 

3 While thus ye love your souls t* enoploy. 
Your sorrow shall be turned to joy ; 
Now, now, let all your grief be o'er. 
Believe— and ye shall weep no more. 

4 An earthquake hath the cavern shook. 
And burst the door^and rent the rock; 
The Lord hath sent his angel down. 
And he bath roU'd away the stone. 

5 We now behold his garment while. 
His countenance as lightning bright | 
He sits, and waves a flaming sword. 
And waits upon his rising Lord. 

€ The third auspicious morn is come,. 
And calls your Saviour from the tomb ; 
The bands of death are torn away. 
The yawning tomb gives back its prey. 

7 Could neither seal nor stone secure. 
Nor men nor devils make it sure ? 
The seal is broke, the stone cast by. 
And all the pow^r of darkness fly. 

HYMN 23. (P. M.) 
Praise to God. 

REJOICE ! the Lord is King : 
Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and s\n||^» 
And triumph evermoie ; 
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Liflup your heart, lift up your voice> 
Rejoice, «gtun I say, rejoice. 
* Jestis, the Saviour reigns,—* 

The God of truth aiid love; 
When he had purg'd our stains; 

He took his seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voicsj 
Rejoice, again I say, r^oice. 
S His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n ; 
The key* of death and-hell 

Are to oui Jesus given ; 
Lift up your hearl, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sits at God's right band. 

Till all his tbes submit. 
And bow, to his command, 

And fall lieneath his feet: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 He all his foei shall quell, 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 

With pure ieraphic joyi 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice, 
< Rejoice in glorious hope ! 

Jesut the j udge shall come ; 
And lake his servants up 

To their eternal hame ; 
We toon sbtU hear th' aichsLilcel'i volce,- 
TAe trump of God (ball HMBS,i«y»K«> 
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HYMN 24. (P. M.) 

For JFatch NigfU. 

I /^ JESUS, the rest of spirits distressed, 
^^ Ih whom all the children of men may b« 

blest; 
The blessing design'd for the whole of man^* 

kind. 
Give us in the love of thy Spirit to find. 

S For this do we keep a sad vigil, and weep ; 
The fruit of our tears that in joy we may reap; 
While sent from above, the comfort we prove, 
Th' unspeakable gift of thy ransoming love. 

S Our brethren we see, by mercy set free ; 
They've found the abundant redemption in theej 
Thy tenders of grace they gladly embrace. 
And tell of thy goodness, and li\e to thy praise; 

4 But still we remain in bondage and pain. 
Unable to bear or to shake oflf our chain ; 
In the flirnace we cry, " Come, Lord, from 

the sky, 
*' Make haste to our help, or in Egypt we die. 

I O, Jesus appear, thy mourners to cheer. 
Our grief to assuage, and to banish our fear ; 
Thy prisoners release, vouchsafe us thy peace, 
Apd our trpubles and sins ir4 a moment sl^all 
cease. 

HYMN 25. (L. M.) 

Christ Received. 

/ nrUE tree of life rpy so\A \\aLVY\ ^^«tv» 
^ laden with fruit, and a\\ya'S% ^t^^^\ 
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The trees of nature fruitless be 
Compar'd with Christ, the Apple-tree. 

S His beauty doth all things excel, 
hy faith I know, but ne'er can tell» 
The glory which 1 now do see 
In Jesus Christ, the ^pplc'iree, * ,, 

S 'Tis happiness which I have sought. 
And pleasures dearly I have bought ; 
I've miss'd of all, but now I see 
'Tis found in Christ, the Jpple-tree, 

4 I'm weary of my former toil, 
' Here I will set and rest a while ; 
Under the shadow I will be 
Of Jesus Christ, the Jppk-tree, 

$ With great delight I'll make my stay. 
There's none shall fright my soul away; 
Among the sons of men I see 
There's none like Christ, the AppU-treu 

€ I'll sit and eat this fruit divine ; 
It cheers my heart like holy wine ; 
And now the fruit is sweet to me 
That grows on Christy the Apple-zree. 

7 This fruit doth make my soul to thrive. 
And keeps my dying faith alive ; 
It makes my soul in haste to be 
With Jesus Christ, the Apple-tree. 

HYMN 26. (P. M.) 

Shcxving Jesus, 

7 /^OME, all ye mourning pilgrims, now» 
*-^ The joyful news I'll telV, 
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The Lord hath sent salvation down. 
To save our souls from hell : 

The angels brought the tidings ^own 
To shepherds in the fields. 

That Gocl to man is reconciled. 
His Son to men reveaPd. 



CHORUS. 



Sing glory, honour, to the Lord, 

Salvation to. our King ; 
Let all that's washed in Jesus* blood. 

His glorious praises sing. 

2 Come, all ye poor despised souls. 

Unto his fold repair, « 

Where God his boundless love unfolds. 

And says he'll meet you there : 
His glorious presence tills our souls. 

With songs of loudest praise ; 
Let all that want a Saviour dear. 

Their hearts and voices raise. 
Sing glory, honour, &c, 

S There's glory, glory, in my soul. 

It came from beav'n above ; 
Which makes me praise my God so bold, 

And his dear children love. 
Ill serve the bleeding Lamb of God, 

I love his wliys so well ; 
Because his precious blood was spilt, 

To save my soul from hell. 
Sing glory, honour, &c. 

4 When weeping Mary came to ^tiSi^ 
Her Lord with a petfume ^ 
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The wrapper and the sheet she found 

Together in the tomh : 
The angel said — " He is not here, 

" He'?; risen from the dead ; 
" And streams of grace to sinners flQW« 

" As free as did his blood." 
Sing glory, honour, to my God, 

He's now upon his throne; 
And bringing foreign strangers home. 

And claims them for his own. 

HYMN 27. (P. M.) 
Christ atoning /or Sin, 

1 TN the house of King David a fountain did 
-■- spring, 

For sin and uncleanness, from Jesus our King : 
This fountain flows sweetly whenever applied. 
It sprang from the bowels of Christ when he 
died. 

2 Come all ye that have bathed in this feuntain 

of love. 
And have wished that great burden of guilt to 

remove. 
Let's join to praise Jesus as long as vye have 

breath. 
And afler we are laid in the dust of the earth, 

3 There we shall sleep, but not always remain. 
We look for the coming of Jesus again ; 
When wak'd by the trumpet, we lay by our 

shrouds. 
And arise ^ meet Jesus out l/>t&ui^^cWd«« 
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4 How we shall be fashion'd, he does not declare. 
Bat shall belike him when he doth appear; 
And that happy moment I long for to see. 
When I shall be perfectly happy in thee. 

5 Lord Jesus, I love thee, thou knowest full well. 
Assist me to conquer the po'^vers of hell; 
Tho' Satan he rages, and frightens me too, 
Ijord Jesus, protect me« and bring me safe 

through. 

HYMN 28. (C. M. 
For the Morning. 

\ l^^Y God was with me all the nighty 
*^^ And gave me sweet repose ; 
His angels watched whilst I slept. 
Or I had never rose. 

t Now for the mercies of the nightj» • 

My humble tlianks 111 pay ; 
And unto God I'll dedicate 
The first-fruits of the day, 

S In midst of dangers, fear, and deaths 
Thy goodness Fll adore ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past« 
And'humbly hope for more. 

4 My Hfe« if thou preserve my life. 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
My death, when death must be my lot^ 
Shall join my soul to thee. 
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HYMN 29. (P. M.) 
The Qospel slighted, 

1 7i>f Y friends and my neighbours that live la 
'*^^ this place. 

Come, listen awhile, and Fll tell you your case ; 
You have slighted the gospel, despised God's 

word. 
And scoff'd at the preachers that were sent by 

the Lord. 

2 There's many a good sermon youVe heard in 

this place. 
To warn you of sinning, and teach you free 

grace; 
But now may the preachers complain unto the 

Lord, 
And mourn that the people have rejected their 

word. 

3 Some under afflictions may appear for to mourn. 
And. when in sharp sickness they promise to 

return. 
But if the Lord spares them they will turn to 

their sin, , ^ 

To drinking, and swearing, and dancing again. 

4 Sinners ! novV you are left in a dang'rous case. 
You can rail at God's people, and that in their 

face; 
You can make yourselves merry, but friends, 

you don't know 
God's vengeance -pursues you whereever yougo. 

j^ We read that the wicked are luttv'd itvto helU 
^^And aU that forget God with d^\\U do dN>i^\ 
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I pray you be intreated to turn to the Lord, 
Whilst mercy is offered, be led by his word, 

€ Farewell, my dear friends, I aaust bid you fare- 

well. 
The love that I have for you, no one can tell; 
I wish above all things that we might prepare 
To meet Christ in glory, and reign with him 

there. 

HYMN 30. (C. M.) 
For Easter Day, 

1 qINCE Christ, our Passover, is slain^ 
O A sacrifice for all , 

Let all with thankful hearts agree 
To keep the festival. 

2 Not with the leaven as of old. 

Of sin and malice fed '; 
But unfeigned sincerity. 

And truth's unleaven'd bread, 

3 Christ being raisM by pow'r divine. 

And rescu'd from the grave ; 
Shall die no more, death shall on him 
No more dominion have. 

i For that he died, 'twas for our sins 
He once vouchsaPd to die ; 
But. that he lives, he lives to God, 
For all eternity. 

5 So count yourselves as dead to sin^ 
But graciously restored ; 
And mBde henceforth alive to Goj^, 
Through Jems Christ out LotA. 
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To Father, Son, and Holy Ghott, 
i\ The God whom we adore ; 

Be glory as it was, is now. 
And iball be evermore. 

HYMN 31. (CM.) 

Communion — Easter Day. 

I l^HRIST from the dead is rais'd^ and ma4 
^ The first fruits of the tomb ; 
For, ai by man came death, by man 
Did resurrection come. 

S For, as In Adam, all mankind 
Did guilt and death derive; 
So by tne righteousness of Christy 
Shall all be made alive. 

5 If then ye risen are with Christj 
Seek only how to get 
The things that are above, where Christ 
At Gc^'s right-hand is set. 

To Father, Son, &c. 

HYMN 32. (C. M.) 

Ascribing Glory to God. 

I nPHOU, God, all glory, honour, pow'r, 
•■• Art worthy to receive ! 
Since all things by thy power were made« 
And by thy bounty live. 

S And worthy is the iAmb, all poweft 

Honour, and wealth, to gain ; 
Glory, and strength, who foe oux %vxi%» 
^ sacnOce was slain. 
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S All worthy, thou, who hast redeemed 
And ran)somM us to God, 
From every nation, every coast 
By thy most precious blood. 

4 Blessing, honour, glory, power. 

By all in earth and heaven ; 

To him that stts upon the throne 

And to the Lamb be given. 

HYMN 33. (C. M.) 

Giving Praise to God, 

I A LL ye, who faithful servants are 
•^^ Of our Almighty King; 
Both high, and low, and small, and great. 
His praise devoutly sing. 

i Let us rejoice, and render thanks 
To his most holy name; 
Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come 
The marriage of the Lamb. 

5 His bride, herself hath ready made. 

How pure and white her dresi ! 
Which is her saints' integrity. 
And spotless holiness! 

4 O, therefore, bless'd is every one. 
Who to the marriage feast. 
And holy supper of the Lamb, 
Is call'd a welcome guest. 

HYMN 34. (P. M.) 
Giving Glory to God» 

1 i^OME and taste along ml\i mt| 
^-^ CoDio/ation nmning ftce, 
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From our Father's wealthy throne. 
Sweeter than the honey comb. 

2 Why should christians feast alone. 
Two are better far than pne; 

The more that come with free good will, 
Make the banquet sweeter still. 

3 Now I go to heaven's door^ 
Asking for a little more ; 
Jesus gives a double share, 
Calling me his chosen hein 

4 Goodness running like a stream, 
Through the new Jerusalem, 
And, by constant breaking forth. 
Sweetens earth and heaven both. 

5 Now, my body doth its best 

For to keep me back from Christ : 
I've a treasure coming in 
Which is opposite to sin. 

€ Sinful nature, prone to vice. 
Cannot stop the force of grace^ 
Whilst there is a God to give. 
And a sinner to receive. 

7 Saints in glory, singing loud. 
In the praises of their God, 
Now come in at heaven's door. 
Making still the number more. 

HYMN 35. (L. M.) 

Evening Hymn, 
^ nnHE night draws on Ima%tawa), 
fViih /la/leidjahs closft tKti da^ \ 
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Tke sun sets in the western skiesv 
I neveip. more may see him rise. 

S Archangels ! chaunt your anthems high. 
While on my grave-Iilce bed I lie ; 
Your purple pinions spread around. 
And let my sleep be sweet and sound. . 

5 And if I wake before the light. 
Clad in the mansions of the night, 
I'll think the last great day isjiear. 
The trumpets sound, and all appear. 

4 Ye sons of men, no longer dream ; 
Your life is like the rolling stream ; . 
Like yesterday, 'tis past and gone ; 
Prepare to meet the great Three One. 

HYMN 36. (P. M.) 
Recruiting Hymn* 

1 ri HRIST is set on Zion's hill, 
^ He receiveth sinners still ; 
Who will serve this blessed King ? 
C ome enlist, apd with me sing. 

I, his soldier, sure shall be 
Happy in eternity. 

2 I, by faith enlisted am 

In the service of the Lamb : 
Present pay I now receive* 
Future happiness he'll give. 
I, his soldier, &c. - 

3 Zion's King my captain U^ 
Conquest 1 shall n^vei idau^ 



39 COLLECTION 

Let the fiends of hell engage. 
Fret and foam, and roar and rage ; 
I, his soldier, 8cc. 

4 Let the world their forces join. 
With the fiends of hell combine; 
Greater is my king than they. 
Through him I ^hall win the day : 

I, his soldier, &c. 

5 Wicked men I scorn to fear. 
Though they persecute me here ; 
True, they may the body kill. 
But my King's on Zion's hill : 

I, his soldier, &c. 

6 What a captain have I got ! 
Is not mine a happy lot ? 

Hear, ye worldlings, hear my song. 
This, the language of my tongue ; 
I, his soldier. &c. 

7 When this life's short space is o'er, 
I shall live to die no more ; 
Therefore will I take the sword. 
Fight for Jesus Christ my Lord. 

I, his soldier, &c. 

. HYMN 37. (P.M.) 
Before Sermon^ 

I riER ALDS of the King of kings, 
.-■■-■■ iVeach the peace the gospel brings ; 
\oad extol th^ jnc^male GoA, 
vrach iie viriik^'oT KlsWoOd. 
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2 Celebrate, with ev*ry breathy 
Jesus' meritorious death ; 
Speak of Jehus' saving name. 
Which for ever is the same. 

3 And may we in chorus join, 

, Blessing, {5raising, love divine ; 
Never be asham'd to tell, 
Christ hath savM our souls from hell. 

HYMN 38. (P. M.) 
Backsliders^ Complaint, 

1 f\ HOW sore a thing and grievous, 
^^ Is it from our God to run ! 
When we force our God to leave us. 

Wretched are we and undone. 

2 Are we not our own tormentors 

When from happiness we flee ? 
Yes, my soul, the iron enters. 
Sin is perfect misery. '..; ' 

3 I the bitter cup have tasted. 

Still I drink the mingled gall. 
Still my soul by sin lies wasted, 
Unrecover'df from its fall. 

4 Still beneath his frown I languish ; 

God, from whom I would depart. 
Leaves me to my grief and anguish. 
Gives me up to my own heart. 

5 Pain and curse I ndw inherit. 

Fears, and wars, and storms within. 
Grief and agony of spirit, 
Bw chastising me for sin. 

02 
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6 Ye who now enjoy his favour. 

Husband well the precious grace ; 
Never lose like me your Saviour, 
Never break firom his embrace. 

7 Do not by your lightness grieve him^ 

Youthful lust and idols flee ; . 
Little children never leave him. 
Never grieve your God like me. 

HYMN 39. (S. M.) 
Praise for Cowoersionm 

1 /^OME, je that fear the Lordi 
^ And ksten while I tell 

How narrowly my feet scaped 
The snares of death and hel{. 

2 The flatt'rjng joyji of sense, 
Assail'd my foolish h^art; 

While Satan, with malicious skill^ 
Guided the poisonous dart : 

S I fell beneath the stroke,—* 

But fell to ^ise again ; 
My anguish rousM me into Iife,r 
And pleasure sprung from pain. 

4 Darkness, and shame, and grief> 
Oppres^M myk gloomy mind ; 

I look'd arouM me for relief^ 
But no relief could find. 

5 At last to God I cryM» 

He heard my plaintive sight 
He heard, mnd instantly he wot 
^mion bom on bi|^« 
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6 My drooping head he rais'd^ 
My bleeding wounds he heal'd^ 

FardonM my sins, and with a smile 
The gracioas pardon seal'd* 

7 O may I ne'er forget 
The mercy of my God ; 

Nor ever want a tongue to spread 
His loudest praise abroad. 

HYMN 40. (S.M.) 
Balaam's Wish, 

1 TTO W blest the righteous are, • 
•■••*• When they resign their breath ; 

No wonder Balaam wish'd to share 
In such a happy death. 

2 *' Oh ! let me die/' said he» 

*' The de^h the righteous do ; 
'< When life is ended* let n^e be 
" Found with the faithful few." 

3 The force of truth how great. 
When enemies confes&^— 

None but the righteous, whom they hate# 
A jolid hope possess. 

if But Balaam's wish was vain, \ 

His heart was insincere : \ 

He thirsted for unrighteous gain. 
And sought a portion H^re. 

5 He seemM the Lerd to knoiv. 

And to offend him loth ; 
But Mammon prov'd his ovetlht^'^t**— 
For none can jcrve them bo\i\. 
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6 May you, my friends, and !» 
Warning from hence receive ; 
If like the righteous we would die> 
To choose the life they live. 

HYMN 41. (C. M.) 
Sanqwm^s Uon, 

1 fT^HE lion that on Sampson roar'd, 

-*- And thirsted for his blood. 
With honey afterwards was stor'd 
And furnished with food. 

2 Believers, as they pass along. 

With many lions meet ; 
But gather sweetness firom the strongs 
And from the eater meat. 

5 The lions ra^e and roar in vain. 
For Jesus is their shield ; 
Their losses prove a certain ^in. 
Their troubles comfort yield. 

4 The world and Satan join their strength 

To fill -their souls with fears ; 
But crops of joy they reap at length. 
From what they sow in tears. 

5 Afflictions make them love the word. 

Stir up their hearts to pray'r ; 
And many precious proofs afford 
Of their Redeemer's care. 

he lions roar, but cannot kill, 

D fear them not, my friends, 
ff bring ut, though again^VheVx n«^ 
ff honey Jesus se nds. 




or fiYMt(8« 4^ 

fiYMN 42. (C. lA.) 

1 PHYSICIAN of my sln-slck soul, 
•*" To thee I bring my case ; 

My raging malady cpntroul. 
And heal me by thy ^race. 

2 Pity the anguish I endure, 

oee how I mourn and pine; 
For never can I hope a cure 
From any hand but thine* 

3 I would disclose my whole complaint ; 

But where shalll begin? 
No words of mine can fully paint 
That worst distemper — sin. 

4 It lies not in a single part, ^ 

But thro' my frame is spread ; 
A burning fever in mv heart, 
A palsy in my heslci. 

5 It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind. 

And impotent and lame ; 
And over-clouds and fills my mind 
With folly^ fear, and shame. 

6 A thousand evil thoughts intrude 

Tumultuous in my vreast ; 
Which indispose. me for my food. 
And rob me of my rest. 

7 Lord, I am sick, regard my cry. 

And set my spirit free; 
Say, canst thou let a sintvei j^\t, 
Who longs to liv% to tkee^ 
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HYMN 43. (L. M.> 
The Blasted Fig Tree, 

1 i^NE awful word which Jesus spoke, 
^^ Against the tree which bare no fruit \ 
More piercing than the lightning's stroke^ 
Blasted and dried it to the root. ^ 

2 But could a tree the Lord offend 
To make him shew his anger ? 
He surely had a farther end. 

To be a warning word to us. 

3f The ?ig tre^ by its leaves was known^ 
fiut having not a fig to shew. 
It brought a heavy sentence down— 
*' Let none hereafler on thee grow.*^ 

4 Too many who the gospel hear. 
Whom Satan blinds and sin deceives ; 
We to. this fig tree may oompare, 
They yield no fhiit but only leaves. 

5 Knowledge and zeal, and gifts and talk« 
Unless co'mbm'd with faith and love. 
And witnessM by a gospel walk. 

Will not a true profession prove. 

6 Without the fruit, the Lord expects. 
Knowledge will make our state the wof se ; 
The barren trees he stiU rejects,. 

And soon will blast them with bisour;S|B. 

7 O Lord, unite our hearts in prayer. 
On each of us thy Spirit send ; 
That we the fruits of grace may bear, 
^~iJf ad acceptance in the end* 
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The Portion of Sinners'. ' 

1 "OEHOLDthat great and awfdl day 
-*-* Of parting soon will come. 
When sinnei^s ipust be hurPd away/ 

And christians gathered home. 

2 The one. Dives, for water cries. 

And gnaws his tongue in pain ; 
He gnashs his teeth, and crisps, and fries; 
And wrings his hands in vain. 

5 . Now, hail, all hail, yc frightful ghosts. 
With. whom I once did dwell. 
And spent my days in frantic mirth. 
And danced my soul to hell. 

4 You roe about the flood did drag. 

And caused my soul to sin ; 
And devils now jour mouth shall gag; 
And force the fuel in. 

5 Perhaps the parent sees the ch3d 

Sink down te endless flames ; 
With shrieks, and howls, and bitter cries^ 
Never to rise again. 

€ O father ! sed my blazing hands ! 
Mother ! behold your child ! 
Against y«u now a witness stands. 
Amidst the ilames confinM. 

7 The child, perhaps, the parent views; 
Go headlong down to hdl , 
Gone with the r«st of Satan's ct«i^^ 
Atfd bids tb^ child-^fattwtW. 
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HYMN 45. (C. M.) 

Longing /or a Bosom Friend* 

1 r\ THAT I had a bosom friend, 
^^ To tell my secrets to ; 
On whose advice I might depend. 
In ev'ry thing 1 do. 

S How do I wander up and down. 
And no one pities me ; 
I seeni a stranger quite unknown, 
A ion of misery. 

S None lends an ear to my complaint. 
Nor minds my cries nor tears ; 
None come^i to cheer me though I faint. 
Nor my vast burden bears. 

4 Whilst others live in mirth and ease. 

And feel no want or woe ; 
Through this vast bowling wilderness; 
I full of sorrow go. 

5 Q Pithless soul, to reason thns. 

And murmur without end ; 
Pid Christ expire upon the cross ? 
And is he not thy friend ? 

€ Why dost thou envy carnal men, 
And think their state so blest? 
How great salvation hast thpu seen, 
And Jesus is thy r«st. 

7 What can this lower world afford^ 
Compared with gospel grace ? 
T^y happiness is in the Lor4, 
ji/jd thdu s^j^t see his fa.c^^ . 
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HYMN 4(5. (C. M.) 
Par Prm/er. 

1 npO my request and earnest cry, 
-■- Attend, O gracious Lord ; 

Inspire my heart with heavenly $killj 
According to thy word. 

2 Let my repeated pra)r'r at last^ 

Before thy throne appear; 
According to thy pli|rbted word^ 
For my reliei draw near. 

3 Then shall my grateful lips return. 

The tribute of their praise ; 
When thou thy counsels hast reveal'd. 
And taught me thy just ways. 

4 My tongue the praises of thy word 

Shall thankfully resound ; 
Because thy promises are aU 
With truth and justice crowned. 

5 Let thy almighty arm appear. 

And bring me timely aid ; 
For 1 Ihe laws thou hast ordain'd. 
My hearths free choice has made. 

6 My soul has waited long to see 

My saving grace restorM ; 
Nor comfort knows but what thy laws-— 
Thy heavenly laws afford. 

HYMN 47. (C. M.) 
Confession. 

} T\VT God to angev ju&\\^ looV^* 
•*^ Hh dreadful £o^ »V»XL\wA. > - 
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And on his flying arrows* point. 
Shall swift destruction send. 

S Those slanders which their mouths did^vent^ 
Upon themselves shall fall ; ' 

Their crimes disclosed, shall make them be 
Despised and shunnM by all. 

3 The world shall then God's pow^ confess^ 
And nations trembling stand ; 
ConvincM that 'tis the mighty work 
Of his avenging hand. 

4- Whilst righteous men by God secure^ 
In him shall gladly trust ; 
And all the listening earth shall hear 
Loud triumphs of theijust. 

HYMN. 48. (L.M.) 

[UT let the servants of his will 
His favours. gentle beams enjoy; 
Their upright hearts let gladness ml. 
And cheerful songs their todgaes employ. 

S To him your voice in anthems raise, 
Jehovah's awful name he bears ; 
In him r^ice, extol his praise. 

Who rides upon high rolling spheres. 

3 Him from his empire of the skies. 

To this low world compassion draws ; 
The orphans' claims to patronize. 
And judge the injured widows' cause. 

^ ^/jg Godp wbot^ from a foteign %oU, 
i^e^ikuws pQOf exiles .ia mis Viom^ \ 



B 
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Makes captives free» and fraltless toil 
Thw proad oppressor's righteous doonu 

5 ^was so of old« when thou didat lead 

In person. Lord, our armies forth ; ^ 
Strange terrors through the desert spread. 
Convulsions shook th' astonishM earth. 

6 The breaking clouds did rain distil. 

And heaven's high arches shook with £ear: 
How then shall Sinai's humble hill 
Of Israel's God, the presence bear ? 

HYMN 49. (L. M.) 
Coitfc$sing. 

1 ^HOU know'st what infamy and scorn, 
-■- I from my enemies have borne : 
Nor can their close dissembled spite. 

Or darkest plots, escape thy sight. 

2 Reproach and grief have broke my heart, 
I look'd for some to take my part f 

To pity or relieve my pain. 
But look'd, alas, for both in vain. 

3 With hanger pin'd, for food I call. 
Instead of food they gave me gall ; 
And when with thirst my spirits sink. 
They gave me vinegar to drink, 

4 Their table, therefore, to their health 
Shall prove a snare, a trap their wealth; 
Perpetual darkness seize their eyesi 
Ana sudden blasts their hope surprise. 

a On tbem ihou shalt thy (0x5 ^^t« 
'Till thy fierce wrath theVc ii«?ft*t^«» ♦ 
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And itiake their house a dismal ^e1t> 
Where none will e'er vouchsafe to dw^eO« 

6 For new afflictions they procured 
For him who had thy stripes enduPd ; 
And made the wounds thy scourge had torn 
To bleed afresh with sharper scorn* 

HYMN 50. (L. M.) 

1 CIN «ball to sin their steps betray 

^ Till they lo truth have lost the way ; 
From life thou shalt exclude their. sou !« 
Nor with the just their name enrol. 

2 But roe, howe'er distressed and poor. 
Thy strong salvation shall restore ; 

Thy pow'r with songs Til then proclaim. 
And Celebrate with thanks thy name« 

3 Our God shall this more highly prize 
Than herd:* or flocks in sacrifice ; 
Which bumble saints with joy shall see. 
And hope for like redress with me. 

4 For God regards the poor's complaint ; 
Sets prisoners firee from close restraint : 
Let heaven, earth, sea, their voices raite> ' 
And all the world resound his praise. 

5 For God will Sion's walls erect. 
Fair Judah's cities he'll protect, 
'Till all her scattered sons repair. 
To undisturbed possessions there. 

6 This blessinj; they shall at their death 
Te their rtbgious heirs bequeath ; 
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And ^ey to endless ages moFe> 
Of such as his blest name adore. 

HYMN 51. (CM.) 

TUfX ^^^9 i^inst my Goat and me 
i.TX With crafty QMiioe speak ; 
Against my soul they lay their snares« 
And mutual counsel take. 

R» God^ iay dtey, forsakes him now. 

On whom he did rely> 
Pkirsue and take him, whilst no hope 

Of timely aid it nigh* 

But thou, my God, wtthckaw not far^ 

For speedy help I call ; 
To shame and ruin bring my foes^ 

That seek to work my fall. 

But as for me, my stedfast hope v ^ > ; - 
Shall on thy power depend ; xr<'>'; 

And r, in gratetiil songs of prais^ ,^.i.L-^ 
My time to come will spend. 

Thy cighteoffs acts, and saTUig healtbi^ 

My mouth shall still declare; 
Unable jet to count them all* 

Though summM with utmost care. 

^hileGod vouchsafes me his support, 

111 in his strength go on ; 
All other righteousness disclaim^ 

And' mention his alone. 






', t 
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HYMN 52, (C. M.) 

Cortfession^ 

1 npO hiin» the savage nations round, 
-■- Shall bow their servile heads ; 

His vanquish'd foes shall lick the dast. 
Where he his conquest spreads. 

2 The king of Tharshish> and the Isles^ 

Shall costly presents bring; 
From spicy Sheba gifts shalicoine^ 
And wealthy Syrians king. 

5 To him, shall every king on earth 
His humble homage pay ; 
And difPrent nations gladly join 
To own his righteous 8way« 

4 For he shall set the lieedy free. 

When they for sucbour cry ; 
Shall save the helpless and the poor^ 
And all their wants supply. 

5 His providence for needy souls 

Shall due supplies prepare ; 
And over their defenceless lives 
Shall watch with tender care. 

6 He shall preserve and keep their loalf^ 

From fraud and rapine tree ; 
And in his sight their guiltless Wood 
Of mighty price shidt be. 

HYMN 53. (CM.) 

^ J^UT, Lord, how loDgwiU^hou^tn^ 
'^ Th^ insulting foe to boait) 
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Shan idl the honours of thy name 
For evermore l>e lost. 

2 Why hold'st thou back thy strong right band^ 

And on thy patient breast, 
l^hen vengeance calls to stretch it forth. 
So calmly let it rest. 

3 Thon, heretofore, with kingly powV, 

In our defence hast fought ; 
For us, throughout the wond'ring worId| 
Hast great salvation wrought. 

4 Twas thou, O God, that didst the sea 

With thy own strength divide; 
Thou break'st the wat'ry monster's head. 
The waves o'erwhelm'd their pride. 

$ The greatest, fiercest, of them all. 
That seem'd the deep to sway. 
Was, by thy pow'r, destroyed, and made 
To savage beasts a prey. 

€ Thou cleav'd'st thv solid rock, and mad'st 
The water largely flow ; 
Again, thou maast thro' parting streams 
Thy wondering people go. 

HYMN 54. (C. M.) 

Cortfessing. 

1 PTPHY ceaseless unexhausted love* 
-■- Unmerited and free. 
Delights our evils to remove^ 
And helps our misery* 

S Thou waitest to be gracious s\a)\» 
Thou dost with sinner* be^t, 

ES 
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That savM, we may thy goodness tefl,* 
And all thy grace declare. 

3 Ttw goodness and thy truth to me. 

To every soul abound; 
A' vast unfathomable sea. 
Where all our thoughts are drownM. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reacb^ 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evermore ! 

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies a;re ! 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

6 Throughout the universe it reigns 

Unalterably sure: 
And while the Truth of God remaini. 
Thy goodness must endure. 

HYMN 55. (S. M.) 

1 I^ATHER, in whom we live, 
•*^ In whom we are and move. 

The elory, power, and praise receive 
Ofthy creating-love : 

2 Let all the angel-throng 
Give thanks to God on hieb. 

While earth repeats the joyful song. 
And echoes to the sky. 

J Incarnate Deity, 

-^t all the fantooi'd t«cc» 
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lender in thanks their livesio Thee 
For thy redeeming grace : 

3 The grace to sinners show'd 
Ve h^venly choirs proclaim. 

And crjr — Salvation to our God^ 
Salvation to the Lamb ! 

4 Spirit of Holiness, ' 
Let all thy saints adore 

Thy sacred energy, and blest 
Thine heart-renewing power. 

5 Not angel-tongues can tell. 
Thy Ibve's^extatic height. 

The glorious jOy unspeakable. 
The' beati^c sight ! 

•HYMN 56. (L. M.) 

1 "M^lFOLY, O Lord, as thou, is none ! 

-■-'- Thy holiness is all thy own ; ^ 

A drop'of that unbounded sea 
Is ours, a drop deriv'd from thee. 

2 And thy purity we share. 
Thy only glory we declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

3 Sole self- existing God' and Lord, 
By all the heavenly hosts ador'd ; 
Let all on earth bow down to thee. 
And own thy peerless majesty. 

4 Thy power unpArailcrd confess. 
Established on the rock o^ 7tw:fe\ ^ 
The rock thai never %Vvaft lemw^*^ 

The rock of pure almigVkt^ \on^% 
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HYMN 57. (L. M.) 
Confessing God, 

1 lUf^ soul, Uirough my Redeemer's care, 
^^ Sav'd from the second death, I feel ; 
l^ly eyes from tears of dark despair. 

My feet from filing into helK 

2 Wherefore, to him my feet shall ran; 
My eyes on his perfections gaze : 
My soul shall live for God alone. 
And all within me shout his pnuse. 

HYMN 58. (C. M.) 
Confessing God, 

I |T;( REAT God, to me the sight afford 
^-^ To him of old allowed ; 
And let my faith behold its Lord, 
Descending in a cloud. 

8 In that revealing Spirit come down, ' 
Thine attributes proclaim. 
And to my inmost soul make known. 
The glories of thy name. 

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore» 

Who gavs't my soul to be ! 
Fountain of being, and of power. 
And great in majesty. 

4 The Lord, the mighty God thou art ! 

But let me rather prove 
That name inspoken to my heart. 
That favourite name of love. 

J^ AfemfuJ God, thyself proclaii&t 
la this polluted breast ; 
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Mercy is thy distinguisb'd nam^^ 
And sniU a sinner best. 

6 Our misery doth for pity call^ 
Our sin implores thy grace ; 
And thou art merciful to »U 
Ourlost^ apostate race. 

HYMN 59. (P. M.) 
Acknowledging. 

1 "DE it my 6n\y wisdom here, 

"^ To serve the Lord with filial fear^ 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may 1 display^ 
By shunning every ei^il w^ay. 

And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be given ! 
And let me -through thy Spirit know^ 
To glorify my God -below. 

And find my way to heaven, 

HYMN 60. '(P. M.) 

Jnvitatian. 

I I^OME, ye weary sinners, come, 
V^ Atl who groan to bear your load ; 
Jesus calls his wanderers home : 

Hasten to your pardoning God. 
Come> ye guiltf spirits oppress'd^ 

Answer to the Saviour's call. 
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'^ Come, and I will give you rest; • 
" Come, and I will save you all." 

2 Jesus, full of truth and lore. 

We thy kindest word obey : 
Faithful let thy mercies prove : 

Take our load of guilt away : 
Fain we would on thee rely. 

Cast on ibee our sin and care : 
To thine arms of mercy fly. 

Find our lasting quiet there. 

3 Bnrthen'd with a world of gnef, 

Burthen'd with a sinful load, 
Burthen'd with this unbelief; 

BurthenM with the wrath of Gpd: 
Jjo ! we come to thee for ease. 

True and gracious as thou art^ 
Now our groaning fouls release 

Write forgiveness on our heart* 

. HYMNSL (L.M.) 

Coitfesimg God, 

I TTAPPY the man that finds the grace, 
*■■• The blisssip^s of God's chosen race^ 
The wisdom coming from above. 
The faith that sweeUj works by loYe« 

$ Happy beyond description he, 
Whb kpows " The Saviour died for me!" 
The gift unspeakable obtains. 
And heavenly understanding gains, 

^ WJidom divine \ Who te&& tbe puCtt 
CV'frisc/om^s costly mercbai)dm) 
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Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compared to her* 

i Her hands ate ffll'd with length of days^ 
True riches and immortal praise t 
Riches of Chtist on all bestowM, 
And honour^ that descends from Godv 

5 To purest joy she all invites. 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And aji her fH>w'ry paths are peace. 

€ Happy the man who wisdom gains :- 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains i 
He owns, and shall for ever own. 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one* 

HYMN 62. (P.M.) 
JcknowU^ng qf Sin. 

1 TESUS, shall I never be 

^ Firmly grounded upon thee ? 
Never by thy work abide. 
Never in thy wounds. reside? 

2 O how wavering is my mind ! 
Toss'd about with every wind ! 
O how quickly doth my heart 
From the living God depart? 

S Jesus, let my nature feel. 
Thou art God unchangeable;: 
Jah, Jehovah, great I AM, 
Speak into my soul thy name; 

4 Grant that every moment 1 
May beiieve> and feel iVviee^ iAf^» 
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Stedfasily behold thv face, 
'Stabli&h d with abiaing grace. 

5 Plant, and root, and fix in me 
All the mind that was ki thee. 
Settled peace I then shall find: 
Jesus' is a quiet mind. 

HYMN 65. (C. M.) 
For the 4ffliC'^^' 

1 /!}.0D of my life, look gjendjr (Wo, 
^^ Behold the pains 1 feel; 
But I ara dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

^ Diseases are thy servants ; 

They come at thy command ; 

I'll not attempt a marmurmg word 

Against 4hy chastening -band. 

3 Yet may I plead with humble cries; 

Renkove thy sharp rebukes; 
My strength consumes, my spirit dies^ 
Through thy repeated strokes. 

4 Crush'd as a moth beneath thy liand^ 

We moulder to the dust ; 
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand. 
And all oar beattt/s lost. 

5 This mortal life decays apace. 

How soon the babble's broke ; 
Adam and all his numerous- race 
Are vanity and smok(e. 

^ I am but a sojourner be\ow» 
As all my mtken yrtct \ 
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May I be well prepared to go> 
When I the summons hear. 

7 But if my life be spar'd a while^ 
Before my last remove. 
Thy praise^hall be my business stilly 
And rU declare thy love. 

HYMN 64. (C. M.) 

Acknowledging Deathm 

1 /^UR wasting lives grow shorter still/ 
V^ As months and days increase : 
And ev'ry beating pulse we teli 

Leaves but the number less. 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

Tne breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we Jay, where e'er we bt^ 
We're drawing to the grave. 

3 Troubles 'attend us on the ground^ 

And drive us to the tomb ; 
And quick diseases wait around. 
To hasten mortals home. 

4 Oh Lord ! on what a slender thrtad 

Hang everlasting things ! 
Th' eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

5 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Awaits on ev'ry breath ; 
But }fet how unconcem'd we fji^ 
Upon the brink of death. 
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S Awake. O Lord, our drowiy lente^ 
Who walk thii duig'roas roftd ; 
And when our liv« aie bunied hence, 
May we (hen dwell with God t 

Hallelujah, Am* 

HYMN 6S. (S. M.) 

A Formaiitt. 

1 IV^V 2raciou9| loving Lord, 
■"■* To thee what »B«I1 1 wy ? 

Wdl may ,1 tremble at thy word. 
And icarce presilme to pny I 

2 Ten thouiand wanti have 1 1 
Alas ! 1 all things w«nt! 

But thou bait bid me alwajri cry, 
Aai never, never &iat, 

3 Yet, Lord, weH might I fear. 
Fear even t« ask thy grace 1 

So oft have I, ala* 1 drawn near. 
And mock'd thee io thy face. 

4 With all poUutioni ttain'd. 
Thy hallow'd courts I trod : 

Thy pame and temple I pro&n'd 
And dar'd to call thee God ! 
J Nigh with my lipi I drew; 
My lipi were all unclean ; 

Thee witli my heart I never knew j 
My heart wai fiill of tin. 
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By lelf and Satan taught to paint 
Mj tomb^ my nature white. 

HYMN 66. (C. M.) 

Confessing, 

I nPHE men who slight thy faithful word« 
-*- In their own lies confide t 
These are the temple of the Lord> 
And heathens all beside. 

i The temple of the Lord are tbese^ 
The only church and true. 
Who live in pornp^ and wealthy and eaM^ 
And Jesus never kn^w 1 

$ O wouMst thou. Lord, reveal their sins ! 
And turn their joy to grief! 
The world, the christian world, convince 
Of damning unbelief. 

4 The formalist confound, convert^ 
And tQ thy people join ; 
And break, and fill the broken hearty 
Wlti) confidence diving 1 

HYMN 67. (P. M.) 
4fknowkdging God. 

I AiOMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
v^ Comfprt my people, saitb your God | 
Ye soon shall see his smiling face. 
His golden sceptre, not his rod ; 
^nd own ivhen now the clo>a^d'% i«(S^V^^ 
Jie only chait'ncd wboQi Ivt VoV^ 

1* 
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2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap ; 

The Lord will comfort all that mourn ; 
Who now go on their way and weep 

With jo/ they doubtless shall return ; 
And bring their sheaves with vast increasei 
And have their fruit to holiness. 

HYMN 68. (C. M.) 
formality, 

1 T ONG have I seem'd to serve thee. Lord* 
-■-^ With unavailing pain : 

Fasted, and pray'd, and read thy Vfoid, 
And 'heard it preachM in vain. 

2 Oft did I with tb' assembly join. 

And near thine altar drew : 
A form of godliness was mine^ 
The power I never knew, 

3 I rested in the outward law; 

Nor knew its deep design ; 
The length and breadth I never saw. 
And height of love divine. 

4 To please thee tbus, at length I see. 

Vainly I hop'd and strove; 
For what are outward things to thee^ 
Unless they spring from love ? 

5 I see the perfect law requires 

Truth in the inward parts ; 
Oar full consent, oiir whole desires. 
Our undivided hearts. 

f JSui I of means have made m^ bo«Lst> 
Of moans an idol madel 



or HYMN9,' €5 

The spirit in the letter lost. 
The substance in the shade I 

HYMN 69. (CM.) 

Desires. 

1 f\ FOR a heart to praise my God, 
^^ A heart from sin set fire^ ! 
A heart th^t always feels thy bloody 
So freely spilt for me ! 

Q A heart, resign'd> sabnoissive^ meek,"" 
My great Redeemer's throng; 
Where only Christ is heard to speaks 
Where Je&us reigns alone. 

3 O for a Iowly« contrite hfsart. 
Believing, true^ aqd clean ! 
Which neiUier life nor death can part 
From hjm th^ dwells within ! 

^ A heart in every thought renew'd> 
And full of love divine! 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and goodj 
A copy, liOrd, of thine ! 

5 Thy tender heart, is still th^ same« 

And melts at human woe ; 
Jesus, for thee distrest I am, 
I want thy love to know* 

6 Thy nature, sracious Lord, impart. 

Come quidily from above: 
Write thy new name u^ion xsc] \ifMX% 
Thy new, best name o{\ov«\ 

IS 
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HYMN 70. (C. M.) 
Desires. 

1 'T' ALK with us, Lord, thyself revca!^ 
"■" While here o'er earth \ye rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 

The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care : 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweety 
If thou, my God, art here, 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid m) heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face!; 

'Tis all I wish to seek : 
To' attend the whispers of thy grace^ 
And hear thee kindly speak. 

5 Let thir my ev*ry hour employ. 

Till I thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master's joy. 
And find my heaven in thee. 

HYMN 71. (CM.) 

' Describing. 

1 ^ERRIBLE thought ! shall I aloae, 
-*- Who may be sav'd — shall I— 
Of aJ/, Blast whom I haveknowOj 
Through jiin for evet di^ \ 
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2 While all my old companions dear^ 

With whom I once did live. 
Joyful at God's right-hand appear, 
A blessing to receive :<— > 

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band— 

Dragg'd to the Judgment-seat, 
Far on the left with horror stand. 
My fearful doom to meet ^ 

i Ah ! QO : I still may turn and live | 
For stilt his wrath delays : 
He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve^ 
And offers me his grace, 

5 I will accept his offers know. 

From every sin depart ; i 

Perform my oft-repeated vow. 
And render him my heart. 

6 I will improve what I receive. 

The grace through Jesus given; 
. Sure, ifwilh God on earth I live. 
To live with him in heaven. 

HYMN 72, (All 108.) 

Goodness. 

I npHY faithfulness. Lord, each moment we 

-■• find. 
So true to thy word« so loving and kind ! 
Thy mercy so tender to all the lost race; 
The foulest offender may turn and find gimce^ 

t The mercy I feel, to others I sKiw \ 
I set to my seal, that Jesu» U txut\ 
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Ye all may find favour, who come at his.calf, 

come to my Saviour : his grace is for all. 

3 To save what was lost firom heaven he came 
Come, sinners, and trust in Jesus's name ! 

He offers you pardon ; he bids you be free ! 
^* If sin be your burden^ O come unto me I" 

4 O let me commend, my Saviour to you : 
The publican's Friend and Advocate too ; 

, For you he is pleading his merits apd death ; 
With Gq4 interceding fpr sinners beneath. 

5 Then let us submit his ^ace to receive : 
Fall down at his feet, and gladly believe : 
We all are forgiven, for Jesus's sake : 
Our title to heaven his merits we take. 

HYMN 73. (C. M.) 
Triumph oiver Dealh* 

1 /^REAT God^ I own the sentence just j 
^^ And nature n^ust decay; 

I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow ^lay^ 

3 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave. 
And trample on the tombs ; 
Aiy Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 
My God, my Saviour, cemes ! 

3 Tho' greedy worms devour my skin. 
And gnaw my wasting flesh, 
Wteo Cod shall build my bones agaiOji 
He ClQthes them all afresh : 

4' Then sh^UI see thy love\^ fiwcei 
u with flfong immortal eyes. 
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And feast upon ihy unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. 

HYMN 74. (CM.) 
Mercy, 

1 T ET ev*ry mortal ear attendj, 
•*^ And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 

With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams^ 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your rasing thirst 
With springs that never dry ! 

5 Come naked, and adorn your souls 

In robes prepared by God, 
. Wrought by the labours of his Son, 

And dy'd in his own blood. 

4 Dear God ! the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as our helpless miseries are. 
And boundless as our sins ! 

5 The happy gates of gospel-grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord^ we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 

HYMN 75, (C. M.) 

1 TESUS, the man of constant grief, 
^ A mourner all his days ; 
His spirit once rejoicM aioud» 
And tun'd his joy lo pm%«» 
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2 *' Father, I <htnk thy wond'rous love, 
^' That hath revealM thy Son 
" To men unlearned, and to babct 
*' Has made thy gospel known. 

S '' The mysteries of redeeming grac« 
" Are hidden from the wise ; 
" While pride and carnal reasonings joiii 
** To swell and jblind their eyes. 

4 Thus doth the I^rd of heav'n and eartli 
His great decrees fulfil. 
And orders all his works of gracf 
By his own sovereign will. 

HYMN 76. (L.M.) 
Mtrcict. 

] Si T THANK thy sovVeign pow'r and lorej 
**- ^* That crowps my doctrme with suoces 
" And makes the babes in knowledge learn 
" The heights, and breadths, and length of grao 

% " But all this glory lies concealed 
" From men of prudence and of wit ; 
** The prince pf darkpess blinds their ey^, 
y And th^ir own pride fesis^ the light 



» 



HYMN 77. (L. M.) 
Christ. 

I nPHIS Infant is the Mighty God, 

-^ Come to be suckled and ador'd ; 
^' i:/emal Fa^fier, Prlnci^ oi ^ w:^^ 
^he Son of David and Viuljoid« 
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I Tke government of earth and sets 
Upon h» shoulders shall be laid; 
His wide dominions shall increase. 
And honours U> his Name be paid* 

ft Jesus, the hohr child, shaill sit 
High on his Uther David's throne t 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet. 
And reign to ages yet unknown* 

HYMN 78. (L.M) 
Coitfcuing Jnus. 

1 T ET me but hear my Saviour sajr« 
-^ " Strength shall be equal to the day f, 
TbcSn I rejoice in deep distress^ 
Leaning on all-sufficient Grace* 

8 I can do all thbgs^ Or cain bear 
All suff 'rings, if my Lord be there $ 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains^ 
While his left hand my head sustams* 

4 But if (he Lord be once withdrawn. 
And we attempt the work alone. 
When ntvf temptatioiis spring and rise> 
We find how great our weidcness is« 

4 So Samson, when his hair was lost. 
Met the Philistines to his cost ; 
Shook his vain limbs with sad surpnse^ 
Made feeble fightj and Urii Ms eyes. 

HYMN 7^. (CM.) 

Jestts* 



1 f\ FOR an overcoming &Vt!b» 
^^ T# cheer ay dying bo«c%» 
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To triumph o'er the monster Death, 
And all his frightfuJ pewVsj 

2 Jojfol, with all the strength I have^ 

My quiv'ring lips shouTd sing, 
" Where is thy bcasted vict*ry. Grave? 
** And where the monster's sting ?^ 

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure ; 

Death hath no sting beside; 
The law gives sin its damning ^pow'r; 
But Clvist, mj ransom dy^ I 

4 Now t^ the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes ns conqu'rors, while we die. 
Thro' Christ our living head. 

HYMN 80. (C, M.) 
TheLmqfGod. 

1 p!T£ AR what the voice from lieav'n procla 
■■^ For all the pious dead ; 

Sweet is the savour of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are bless'd ; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From suflPrings and from sins releas'd. 
And freed firom ev'ry snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and ^strife. 

They're present with the Lord; 
The labouts o( their mortal Uf« 
£ad in a large reward. 



I 
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HYMN 81. (CM.) 
Cortfemng Goodness. 

1 A WAKE, my heart, arise my tongae^ 
•*^ Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys. 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

S Tis be adornM my naked soul. 
And made salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm. 
He makes his graces shine. 

3 And lest the shadaw of a spot 

Should on my soul be found. 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought. 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heav'nly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine ! 
How white the garments are ! 

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love;, 

And hope, and ev'ry grace ; 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 82. (C. M.) 
Wisdom qf God, 

1 T 0> what a glorious sight appears 
-■-^ To our believing eyes ! 

The earth and seas are pass'd away. 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven where God twJ\fti^> 

That holy, happy place. 
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The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with shining grace. 

3 The God of glory down to men 

Removes his blest abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace 
And he the loving God. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

From evVy weeping eye; 
And pains and groans, and griefs and fear 
And death itself, shall die. 

HYMN 83. tC. M.) 

HEN from the dead he raised his S( 
And caird him to. the sky ; 
He gave our souls a lively hope. 
That they should never die. 

2 What tho' our inbred sins require 

Qur flesh to see the dust; 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So all his foliVers must ! 

3 There's an inheritance divine^ 

Reserved against that day ; 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefird. 
And cannot waste away. 

4 Bless'd be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding tnercy prais'd. 
His majesty ador'd ! 

5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept, 

77// tlie faivation corner 
We walk by faith, as tttanKetaVifcte, 
^m CbnU shall call uahom^. 
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HYMN 81. (CM.) 
A Saint prepared to die. 

1 T\EATH may dissolve my body noWj 
-■-^ And bear my spirit home. 

Why do my minutes move so slow. 
Nor my salvation come ? 

2 With heav'niy weapons I have fought 

The battles of the Lord, 
Finish'd ray course, and kept the faith. 
And wait the sure reward. 

3 God hath laid up in heaven for me, 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge, at that great day. 
Shall place it on my head. ~ 

4 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe 

From ev'ry ill design ; 
And to his heav'nly Rin^^dom take 
This feeble soul of mme, 

5 God is my everlasting aid. 

And hell shall rage in vain ; 
To him be highest glory paid. 
And endless praise — Amen. 

HYMN 85. (L. M.) 
Man's Sfn, 

1 "CIROM tort'ring racks and burning fires, 
^ And seas of their own blood, they came: 
But nobler blood has wash'd their robes. 
Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb. 

2 What happy men or angeU lVve%^ 

That sdl their robes are s^olVe^^ viVJAft"^ 

G 2 
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3 Pains of the flesh are wont t' abase 

Our minds with slavish fears ; 
'' Our days are past, and we shall lose 
*' The remnant of our years." 

4 If half the strings of life should break. 

He can our irame restore : 
He casts our sins behind his back. 
And they are found no more. 

5 Jehovah speaks the healing word. 

And no disease withstands : 
Fevers and plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 

HYMN S9. (C. M.) 

Acknowledging God, 

1 XITHO dares refuse to fear thy name, 
^^ Or worship at thy throne ! 
Thy judgments speak thine holiness. 
Thro' all the nations known. 

52 Great God, how wondVous are thy works 
Of vengeance and of grace ? 
Thou king of saints. Almighty Lord, 
How just and true thy ways ! 

S Great Babylon, that rules the earth. 
Drunk with the martyrs blood. 
Her crimes shall speedily awake 
The fury of our God. 

4 We sing the glories of thy love. 
We sound thy dreadful name ; 
TAe ChnsliaD church unites IVa vm^% 
, C^Afofes m4 the Lamb» 
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HYMN 90. (L. M.) 
Confessing God, 

1 T ET mortal tongues attempt to sing 

-"-^ The wars of heaven, when Michael stood 
Chief general of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our God. 

2 Against the dragon and his host^ 
The armies of the Lord prevail: 

In vain they rage, in vain they boast ; 
Their courage sinks, their weapons fall« 

3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown ; 
Down to the earth his legions ielf ; 
Then was the trump of triumph blown. 
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb \ 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
^Twas by Ihy word, and powerful name^ 
They gain'd the battle and renpwn. 

5 Rejoice, yc heav'ns ! let ev'ry star 

Shine with new glories round the sky: ^ 

Saints, while ye sing the heav'niy war. 
Raise your DelivVer's name on high. 

HYMN 91. (L. M.) 

The Power qfGod. 

I f¥E said, and dreadful as he stood, 
f^ He sunk the millstone in the flood: 
/ Thut terrible shall Babe\ taW, 
' Thii8, and no more be fouu4 «\. «!^? . 
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2 In Gabriel's hand a mighty stone 
Lies, a fair type of Babylon: 
*' Prophets rejoice, and all ye saints, 
*' GoQ shall avenge your long complaints/^ 

V HYMN 92. (L. M,) 

Rejoicing. 

1 /^UR souls shall magnify the Lord, 
^^ In God the Saviour we rejoice; 
While we repeat the virgin's song. 
May the same Spirit tune our voice. 

2 The Highest saw her low estate. 

And mighty things his hand hath done; 
His overshadowing pow'r and grace. 
Makes her the mother of his son. 

5 Let ev'ry nation call her bless'd. 
And endless years prolong her fame i 
But God alone must be adored ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. 

4 But now no more shall Israel wait. 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 
Lo, the desire of nations domes. 
Behold the promis'd seed is bom* 

HYMN 93. (C. MO 

1 /^0M£ let us join our cheerful songs 
^^ With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousands are their tongues^ 
But all their joys are one. 

^ ^' Worthy the Lamb that if I {^^^ ct^\ 
^"^ To Jbe malted thas : 



OF UYMNS. 81 

"Worship the Lamb (our lips replj) 
" For he was slain fur us/' 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can givqf 
Be, Lord, for ever iWne. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

\ HYMN 94. (L. M.) 
Praise to God, 

1 "IX^HAT equal honours shall we bring 
^^ To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb» 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name } 

t Worthy is he that once was slain. 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy'd. 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign 
At his Almighty Father's side. 

5 Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men j 

' Let angels sound his sacred name. 
And ev'ry creature say, Ameo. 

HYMN 95. (S. M.) 
Jdoption, 

I TOEHOLD what wond'rous graco 

■" The father has bestow'd. 
On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of GodV 
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2 'Tis no surprising thing. 
That we should be unknown : 

The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God's everlasting Son : 

3 Nof doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made. 

But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head. 

4 A hope so much divine 
May trials well. endure, 

May purge our souU from sense and sin. 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And thou the kindred ovvn. 

HYMN 96. (L. M.) 

Giving Praise to God- 

1 T ET the seventh angel sound on high, 
•" Let shouts be heard thro' all the sky 
Kings of the earth with glad accord 
Give up your kingdoms to the Lord, 

2 Almighty God, thy pow'r assume. 
Who wast, and art, and art to come : 
Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain. 
For ever live, for ever reign ! 

3 The stngry nations fret and roar. 
That they can slay the saints no more ; 

On wings of vengeance fties %ut Cj^d^ 
To pay the long arreats oi b\oQd% 



OF 9YMNS. 88 

4 Now must the rising dead appear ; 
Now the decisive sentence hear ; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 

HYMN 97. (L. M.) 

Christ appearing to his Church* 

1 rr^HE voice of my beloved sounds 

"*■ O'er the rocks and rising grounds ; 
O'er hills of guilt, and seasofgrieG 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 

2 Now, thro' the veil of flesh, I see 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 
Now in the gospel's clearest glass 
He shews the beauties of his face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart along. 
Both w^th his beauties and his tongue ; 

*' Rise, (saith my Lord) make haste avyay ; 
*' No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 

4 " Th' immortal vine of heav'niy root 

'' Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit." 
Lo, we are come to taste the wine ; 
Our souls rejoice and bless the vine. 

5 And when we hear our Jesus say, 

" Rise up, my love make haste away !" 
Our hearts would fain out-fly the wind. 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 

HYMN 98. (L. M.) 
Christ's Love* 



1 



'TMTHO is this fait otte \tv iAs\\^^%» 
^ ^ That travels ftoia V3cv^ NsX^S^w^e^'^* 
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And press'd with sorrows and with sins^ 
On her beloved Lord she leans ? 

• 

2 This is the spouse of Christ oar God, 
fiought with the treasures of his blood: 
And her request, and her complaint^ 
Is but the voice of ev'ry saint* 

3 '' Come, my Beloved^ haste away, 
*' Cut short the hour of thy delay, 
'' Fly like a youthful hart or roe 

** O er the hills where spices grovr" 

HYMN 9§. (L. M.) 
jI Morning Hymn. 

1 /!J.OD of the morning, at whose voice 
^-^ The chiserful sun makes haste to rise j 
And like a giant doth rejoice 

To run his journey thro' the skies. 

2 From the fair chambers of the east. 
The ciicuits of his race begins ; 
And without weariness or rest. 

Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 

$ Oh ! like the sun, may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heav'niy way. 

4 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 

7*bjr iJireatnings just, thy promise sure, 

^^Af^ gospel makes tho nmpla m«t% 
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5 Give me thy counsel for my guide« 
And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and <:old compared with this; 

. HYMN 100. (L. M.) 
An Evening Hymn* 

1 ^pHUS {af the Lord has led me oti, 

-■" Thus far his power prolongs my days^ 
And ev'ry evening ^hall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace* 

2 I lay my body down to sleeps 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed« 

3 Faith in his Name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne^er depatt : 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart. 

4 Thus when the night of death shall come^ 
My flesh shall rest oeneath the ground^ 
And wait thy voice to rouse my torob^ 
With sweet salvation in the soufid. 

HYMNiOl. {L.M.) 
Praise to God. 

1 1^[Y God* how endless is tby lore ? 
^^ Thy gifts are ev'ry evening new ; 
And aoming mercie& (tom^Xyyi^ 
Gently dislillike eatlj A^vi 
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t Thou spread's! the curtaini of tbe nighty 
Great Guardian of mjr sleeping hours ! 
Thj sovereign word restores the Ught« 
And qaickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy oommaiid. 
To thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of pnuse* 

HYMN lOfS. (L. M.) 
God far superior to Creaiurcu 

1 OH ALL the vile race of flesh and blood 
^ Contend with th^ Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise« or just than he ? 

Z Behold he pi^ts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 
Their natures^ when compared with his^ 
Are neither holy^ just nor wise. 

3 Bat how much meaner things are tbey 
Who spring from do^t and dwell in clay ! 
Touch'd by the finder of thy wrath. 

We faint and vanish like the moth. 

• 

4 From ni^ht to day> from day to night. 
We die Dy thousands in thy sight; 
Bury'd in dust whole nations lie 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

§ Almightj^ Power, to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we ! how clorious thou ? 
Ab more the tons of eacUi sVuA 4iX« 
sn eternal Godoomfate* 
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HYMN 103« (L. M.) 

Sahatum, Bighteiimmttt, mnd Sint^th in Christ, 

I JEHOVAH speaks, let Israel bear, 
^ Let aH tlie terth rejeice and fear. 
While God'f ctornal Sob proclaimt 
Hb sovereign honovrs and his Naaiet. 

e '' I am the last, and I the first, 
«' The SaviottT God, and God the jast ; 
There's none beside pretends to shew 
Sttch justice and salvation too* 

3 '< Ye that in shades of darkness dwell, 
^ Just OB the wg<e of death and heU, 
^ Look up to me from distant lands, 

** Light, life, and heaven are in my hands. 

4 " I bjr my holy Name have sworn, 
** Nor shall the word in vain return, 

^ To me shall all things bend the knee, 
'^ And every tongue shall swear to me* 

5 *' In me aloae shall men confess 

«* lies all their strength and righteousness ! 
^ But such as dare despise my Name» 
^ III clothe them^ with eternal shame.'' 

HYMN 104. (S.M.} 

jicknowledging God* 

I ffiHE Lord on high proclaims 
-*• His Godhead from his throne } 
^ Mercy and Justice are the natnes 
'* By which 1 will be known. 

f ** Ye dying souls that sii 

'' In darljiess and distress* J 
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" Look from the borders of the pit 
** To my recovering grace/* 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound; 
Their thankful tongues shall own, 

*' Our righteousness and strength is found 
"In thee, the Lord, alone.'* 

4 In tbee shall Israel trust. 
And see their guilt forgiven ; 

God -will pronounce the sinners just. 
And take the saints to heaven. 

HYMN 105. (C. M.) 
Acknowledging God. 

1 QTRONG is his arm, his heart is wise;' 
^ What vain presumers dare 
Against their Maker's hand to rise. 
Or tempt th' unequal war ? 

52 Mountains by his almighty wrath 
From their old seats are torn; 
He shakes the earth from south to north, 
And all her pillars mourn, 

3 He bids the sun forbear to rise; 

Th' obedient sun forbears ; 
His hand with sackcloth spreads (h^ ski^s^ 
And sea}s up all the stars. 

4 He walks i^pon the stormy sea; 

Flies en the stormy wind ; 
There's none can trace his wond'ious way. 
Or his dark footsteps find. 



or HYfliiffl* 89 

HYMN 106. (C. M.) 
God dwells with the bunMe* 

1 rpHUS saith the High and Lofty One, 
■^ '• I sit upon my holy throne; 

** My name is God : I dwell on high; 
** Dwell in my own cterntly* 

2 '' The humble soul my wordi revive^ 
** 1 bid the mourning sinner Uve; 

** Heal all the broken hearts I ^nd^ 
*' And ease the sorrows oT the mind* 

5 " When I contend against their sin» 
*' I make them know how vile the've been; 
*' But should my wrath for ever smoke» 
** Their souls would sink beneath my stroke* 

4 O may thy pacd'nipg grace be niglu 
Lest we should faints despair^ and die ! 
Thus shall our better Noughts approve 
The methods of thy chasteniqg love« 

«YMN 107. (L. M.) 
God's Ommscienocm 

1 /^OD from on high beholds your thoughtSj 
^^ His book records your -aecret faults; 
The works of darkness you have done 
Must all appear Wore the sun. 

2 The vengeance to your follies tine 

Should strHse your marts with terror Ihcott^t 
How wtU ye 4Uind before bv& f«»t. 
Or answer ibr his injuiei jg^toxu 
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3 Almighty God tarn off their eyes. 
From these alluring vanities ; 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awajke their souls to fear the Lord. 

HYMN 108. (CM.) 
Youth and Judgment, 

1 T 0« the young tribes of Adam rise, 
-*-^ And thro' lul nature rove. 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes. 

And taste the joys they [ove» 

2 They sive a loose to wild desires; 

But let the sinners know 
The strict account that God requiries 
Of all the works they do. 

3 The Judge prepares his throne on high, . 

The (righted earth and seas 
Avoid the fury of his eye. 
And flee before his face. 

4 How shall I bear that dreadful day^ 

And stand the fiery test ? 
I give all mortal joys away 
To be for ever blest* 

HYMN 109. (L. M.) 
Advice to Youth, 

1 'M'O W in the heat of youthful blood, 

'^^ Remember your Creator God : 
Behold the months come basi^iim^ oti> 
Whenjou shall $9kj, •* My ioy% w^ jpivfc* 
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2 Behold* tbe aged sinner goes. 
Laden with guilt, and heavy woes 
Down to the regions of the dead. 
With endless curses on his head. 

S The dust returns to dust again ; 
The seul in agonies of pain 
Ascends to God ; not there to dwell. 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 

4 Eternal King ! I fear thy Name ; 
Teadi me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove. 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 

HYMN no. (S. M.) 
Christ tlifi Wisdom qf God, 

1 " T WAS his chief delight, 

■■• *' His everlasting Son, 
V Before the first of all his works« 
** Creation, was begun. 

2 " Before the flying clouds, 
** Before the solid land, 

** Before the fields, before the floods^ 
'' I dwelt at his right hand. 

S *' When lie adojrn'd the skies, 
. " And built them, I was there, 
" To order where the sun should rise, 
" And marshal ev'ry star. 
4 ** When he pour'd out tbe sea. 
And spread the flowing deep, 
I gave the flood a firm decree 
''In its own boundt to Vee^% 
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5 " Then come/t€!celv« my grt^Jfc, 
" Ye children, mtid be vtrise ; 
'' Happy 41)6 man that keeps my ways; 
<' The man 4hat ilrant them diei.** 

HYMN 111. (l^M-) 
W$kk»n Accepted or r^ed, 

1 n^HUS saith the wisdom of the Lord« 

-L '* Bless'd is the miam that hears my word ; 
*' Keeps^daily ^atch before my gate9» 
" And at my feet for mercy waits. 

2 ** The soul that steks me, shall obtain 
** Immortal wealth and heavenly gain ; 
** Immortal life is his reward^ 

*' Life, and the favour of the Lord: 

3 " Bat the vihe wretch that flies fromtnei 
'< Doth his own toul %n injury; 

'« Fools that against my grace rebel, 
<' Seek death, and love me road to hell. 

HYMN 112. (CM.) 
Achunvledghig God. 

1 T7 AIN are the hopes the sons of me« 

^ On their own works have built; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean^ 
And all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop theirmouths 

Without « murm'riw word. 
And the whole race Okildam ^IUebI 
Ouiltjr ielbx^ tbelMi. 
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In vain we ask God's righteous law 

To jaslify us now; 
Since to convince and to condemn 

Is all the hw can do, 

Jesus, how glorious is thy grace. 

When in thy Name we trust ; 
Our faith, receives a righteousness 

Tfart makes the sinner just. 

HYMN lis. (CM.) 
The New Birth. 

• 

NOT all the outward forms on earth. 
Nor rites that God has giv'n. 
Nor wiU of man, nor blood, nor birth. 
Can raise a soul to heav'n. 

The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of hts son, 

A new peculiar race. 

The Spirit, file some heavenly wind. 

BIowv on the sons of flesh, 
New-modeh all tlie carnal mind. 

And form» the man afresh. 

Our quicken'd souls awake, and riscj 

From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes. 

And prfuse employs our breath. 

HYMN U 4. (CM.) 
^ Jgaimt Boasting. 

T5UT few among the carnal wvw^ 
■*^ Bui few of nobk wi^^i 
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3 Sinners believe the Sdviour's word. 
Trust in his mightj Name, and live^ 
A thousand joys his lips afibrd. 

His hands a thousand olessings give. 

4 But vengeance aod damnatioo lies 
On rebw who refuse the grace; 
Who God's.eternal son despise. 
The hottest hell shall be their place. 

HYMN 118. (L.M.) 

1 Tl^HO can describe the joy«~that rise 

" ^ Through all the courts of paradise. 
To see a prodigal return; 
To see an heir of glory born ? 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
'i'he fruit of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 

5 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

HYMN 119. (L.M.) 

The Characters toho are blessed, 

I "DLESS'd are the men of broken heart, 
-'^ Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows 
A healing balm for all their woes. 

£ Blessed are (he soula that tYiuii foe. ^t^ce, 
J^uDger aod long for rig)[aeQ^uv«i%\ 
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They shall be well supplied and fed 
Willi living streams and living bread. 

3 Bless'd are the m^n whose bowels move 
And melt with sympathy and love; 
From Christ the Lord shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again* 

4 BlessM are the suff'rers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

HYMN 120. (C. M.) 
Not ashamed of the Gospel. 

1 T'M not asham'd to own my Lord, 
-*• Or to defend his cause. 
Maintain the honour of his word. 

The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God, I know his Name, 

His Name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame. 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

1 
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HYMN 121. (CM.) 

1 T^ OR eye has seen, nor ear has heard^ 
■^^ Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys Ihe Father has prepared 

For those that love the Son. 

2 But the good spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky; 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lipft nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss* 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance therci 
But followers of the Lamb. 

5 He keeps the Father's book of life. 

There all their names are found ; 
The hypocilte in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly groimd. 

HYMN 122. (L. M.) 

A feeble Mind. 

1 T|EC£IV'D by subtle snares of hell/ 
-*-^ Adam our head, our father fell. 
When Satan, in the serpent hidi 
Propos'd the fruit that God forbid. 

^ Death wag the threaCning: Death began 
To take possession of ihe m«n ^ 
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His unborn race received the wound. 
And heavy curses smote the ground. 

3 But Satan found a worse reward ; 
Thus saitb the vengeance of the Lord, 
** Let everlasting hatred be 

^' Betwixt the woman's seed and thee. 

4 " The woman's seed shall be my son; 

*' He shall destroy what thou hast done; 
'' Shall break thy head, 4(id only feel 
" Thy malice raging at his heel/' 

5 He spake; and bid four thousand years 
Roll on;— at length his Son appears; 
Angels with joy descend to earth, 
And sing the young Redeemer's birth* 

HYMN 123. (S. M.) 
Christ unseen and beloved. 

1 "^OT ^'^^ our mortal eyes 

•*-^ Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his i>ame. 
And love him in his word. 

3 On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer's face. 
Yet, Lord, our inmost tlioughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy lovej 

Our joys divinely grow. 
Unspeakable, like those above, 
And ^eav'n begins be^oNV* 

1 % 
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HYMN 124. (C. M.) 
Christ Valuable, 

1 l^kfO more^ my God, I boast no more 
'^^ Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To trust thie merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name. 

What was my gain I count my loss : 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross. 

3 Yes, and I must, and will esteem 

All thihgs but loss for Jesus' sake : 
. O may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands. 

Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done« 

HYMN 125. (CM.) 
Death and immediaU Glory* 

1 nnH£R£ is a house not made with bands 
-■■ Eternal, and on high; 

And' here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God shall' bid it fly. - 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be ditisolv'd and fall ; . 
Then, O my soul J with ^oy oWf 
Thy heavenly Falhec'a caft* 
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3 *Tis he, by his almighty grace, 

That forms thee fit for heav'n ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit giv'n. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come; 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
Bat while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord. 

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy graces 

But we had rather see; 
We would be absent from t\ie flesh. 
And present. Lord, with thee. 

HYMN 126. (L. M.) 
Moses and Christ* 

1 ^TIHE law by Moses came, 

-*■ But peace, and truth, and love. 
Were brought by Christ (a nobler name) 
Descending from above. 

2 Amidst the hou'se of God 

Their different works were done; 
Moses, a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 

3 Then to his new command 

Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er all his father's house he stands 
The sovereign and the head. 

4 The man that durst despise 

The law that Moses brought9 
Behold! how terribly he die& 
For his presumptHPUs fiuik^ 

1 9 
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5 But sorer vengeapce falls 
On that rebellious race. 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls. 
And dare resist his grace. 

HYMN 127. (CM.) 
Cortfessing Christ. 

1 i^HRIST and his cross is all our theme ; 
^^ The myst'ries that we speak 

Are scandal ipi the Jews' esteenij. 
And folly to. the Greek. 

2 But souls enlightened from above 

With joy receive the word : 
They se« what wisdom, power, and love, 
Shines in their dying Lord. 

3 The vital savour of his name 

Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down 

Like showers of heavenly rain. 
In vain Apollos sows the ground^ 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

HYMN 128. (CM.) 

1 Ij^AITH is the brightest evidence 
^ Of things beyond our sight. 

Breaks //mough the c\ods of ^esVi tavd «eii«^t 
A nd dyfvtM in heaYCiAj \\^% 
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2 It sets lime past in present view. 

Brings distant prospects home. 
Of things a thousand years ago. 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By faith we know the worlds were made 

By God's almighty word ; 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led. 
By faith obeyM the Lord. 

4 He sought a city far and high^ 

Built by th' eternal hands : 
And faith assures us, tho' we die. 
That heavenly building stands. 

HYMN 129. (L. M.) 

Believers buried with Christ in baptism. 

1 T^O we not know that solemn word, 
•*-^ That we are buried with the Lord ; 
BaptisM into his death, and then 

Put off the body of our sin ? 

2 Our souls receive diviner breath, 
RaisM from corruption, guilt, and death : 
So firom the grave did Christ arise. 
And lives to God above the sidles. 

3 No more let sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal ilesh again; 

The various lusts we served before. 
Shall have dominion now no more. 

HYMN 130. (CM.) 
Strayed from God, 
1 I^EHOLD the wretch who^ V\»ilL vA'Hvc^ 
-*-^ Hml wasted hii estate. 
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He begs a share among tlue swii^ec 
To taste the husks they eat. 

t *' I die with hunger here (he cries) 
*' I starve in foreiga lands ; 
*' My father's house has large supplies;* 
" And bounteous are bis bands. 

S " I'll go, and with a mournful tongue 
'• Fall down before his face; 
Father, IVe done thy justice wrong. 
Nor can deserve thy grace/^ 

4 He said, and hastened to his home« 

To seek his father's love ; 
The father saw the rebel corner 
And all his bowels move. 

5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 

Embrac'd and kiss'd bis son ; 
The rebel's heart wiih sorrow braise. 
For follies he had done. 

HYMN 131. (L. M.) 

Invitation, 
1 ''I^OME hither, all ye weary souls, 
^ " Ye heavy laaen sinners, come ; 
•* I'll give you rest from all your toils, ' 
And raise you to my heav'nly home. 

They shall find rest that learn of me ; 
*' I'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
'*' But passion rages like a sea, 
" And pride is restless as the wind. 

S *^BIe8i*d is the man vrho&e shoulders take 
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My 3^vke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden llgl)^/' 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faith and hope, and humble zeal, 
Eesign our spirits to thy hand. 

To mould and guide us at thy^will. 

HYMN 132. (L. M.) 
Commission qf God. 

1 " /!J.O preach my gospel, (saith the Lord) 

^^ " Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 
" He shall be sav'd that trusts my word; ' 
** He shall be damnM that won t believe. 

2 " I'll make your great commission known, 
" And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
hy all the works that 1 have done. 

By all the wonders ye shall do. 

% ** Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, 
" Go cast out devils in my name ; 
Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
Tho' Greeks reproach, and Jews blaspheme. 

** Teach all the nations my commands ; 
I'm with you till the world shall end , 
All pow'r is trusted in my hands, 
*• I can destroy, and I de^nd. 

HYMN 133. (L. M.) ' 

Call to Saints. 

1 QAINTS, at your heavenly YaVYv^t^^vi^x^ 
^ Give up your comfqttft lo Vh^'Lot^ \ 
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He shall restore what you resignj^ 
Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abraham with obedient hand 
Led forth his son at God's command ; 
The wood^ the fire, the knife he took^ 
His arm prepared the dreadful stroke. 

3 '* Abra'm, forbear ! (the angel cried ;> 
" Thy faith is knpwn, thy lore is tried : 
*' Thy son sMl live, and in thy seed 

" Shall the whole earth be bless'd indeed^*^ 

4 Just in the last distressing hpur. 
The Lord displays deliv'ring power ; 
The mount of danger Is the place 
Where we shall see surprising gr.ace. 

HYMN 134. (L. ^f.) 

The Pharisee and the Publican. 

1 "D EH OLD how sinner^t disagree,i 
-*^ The publican and pharisee; 
One doth his righteousness proclaim^ 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 

2 This man at humble distance stands^ 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly rises near the throne^ 
And talks of duties he has do^e* 

3 The Lord their different language knows^ 
And diff'rent apswers he bestows ; 

The humble soul with g;ruce be crowns, 
Whilit on the proud his ang«i ^iOYiTi%» 
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)6ar Father, let me never be 
oin'd with the boasting pharisee ; 
iiave no merits of my own, 
}ut plead the sufferings of thy Soil* 

HYMN 1S5. (L.M.) 

A Call. 

OOME, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
^ By faith and love in evety breast; 
Then ^hall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

Come fill our heart with inward strength; 
Make our Enlarged s^ouls possess 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasuntblje grace. 

Now to the God, whose power can do 
More than oar thoughts and wishes know. 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the church, thro' Christ his son, 

HYMN 136. (CM.) 

SincerUy and kypocruy in wortkip* 

GOD is a spirit, just and wise. 
He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries^ 
And leave our souls behind. 

Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear. 
The painted hypocrites ate kiiON<iik 

Tbro' iht difgttii# ttiey Yr%w% 
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3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice 
Were not the heart is found, 

A Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 
And make my soul sincere ? 
Then shall I stand before thy (ace, 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 137. (CM.) 

Saints in the Hands of Christ, 

1 pj^IRM as the earth thy gospel stands, 
-^ My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 

i If I am found in Jesus' hand8> ' 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is engaged to save 

The meanest of his sheep ; 
All that his heavenly Father gave^ 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death, nor hell shall e'er remove 

His favourites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love. 
They must for ever rest. 

HYMN 138. (S. M.) 

Chrises Hwniliatian and Exaltation. 

I 'WKTHO has believ'd thy v^rord, 
^^ Or thy salvation known ? 
Beveal thine arm, almighty Lord, 
-^nd glorify thy Son, 
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ft The Jews esteem'd him here 
Too mean for their belief: 
Sorrows his chief acquaintance were« 
And his companion grief. 

$ They turn'd their eyes away. 
And treated him with scorn ; 
But 'twas their grief upon him lay. 
Their sorrows he has borne, 

4 *' But I'll prolong his days, 

" And make his kingdom stand ! 
*' My pleasure (saith tne God of grace) 
*' Shall prosper in his hand. 

5 " His joyful soul shall see 
" The purchase of his pain, 

" And by his knowledj^e justify 
«' The guilty sons ot men." 

HYMN 139. (S. M.) 
The iome, 

1 TTOW glorious was the grace 

-*-■• When Christ sustained the stroke ; 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

2 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away ; 

Join'd with the wicked in his death, - 
And made ks vile as they. 

9 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a nuiAexA^l Ui^ 
To recompense Hit ^m« 
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rU give him (saith the Lord) 
A portion with the strong : 
*' He shall possess a large reward^ 
** And hold his honours long.^ 

HYMN 140. (C. M.) 
A New 'horn Soul, 
1 AS new-born babes desire the breast 
"^^ To feed, and grow, and thrive : 
So saints with joy the gospel taste. 
And by the gospel live. 

'J Not all the flatt'ring baits on earth 
Can make them slaves to lust ; 
They can't forget their heav'niy birth. 
Nor grovel in (he dust. 

3 Not by the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will. 
But with the lioblest powers they have 
His sweet commands ful6I. 

4 O happy souls ! O glorious state 
. Of overflowing grace ! 

To dwell so near their Father's seaf. 
And see his lovely face. 

5 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne ; 

Call roe a child of thire ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine. 

HYMN 141. (CM.) 
Desiring to Rgoice. 
t TlTftYshouid thechildtetvofakitu 
^ ^ Go mourning all iWu da^%^- 
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8 real Comforter! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

% Dost thou not dwell in all the saints. 
And seal the heirs of heav'n ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints. 
And shew my sins forgiv'n i 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am born of God. 

|f JThou art the earnest of his love. 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy sott wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

HYMN 142. (L.M.) 
Achuywledging Jesus. 

I TS he a fountain? There I bathe, 
'- And heal the plague of sin and death : 
These waters all my soul renew. 
And cleanse my spotted garments too. 

ft It he a rock 7 How firm he proves ! 
The rock of ages never moves ; 
Tet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert thro\ 

$ Is be a way ? He leads to God: 
The path is drawn in lines of blood; 
There would I walk with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at SIod's hill. 

4 Is he ajioor? Vll enter in; 

fiehold ihe pastares large and g;te«tk% 

K 2 
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A paradise divinely fair. 

None but the sheep have freedom there. 

HYJMiN 143. (P. M.) 
Giving Praise to God. 

1 TOIN ail the glorious names 
^ Of wisdom, love^ and power^ 
That ever mortals knew« 

That angels ever bore : 
All are to mean 
To speak his worth. 
Too mean to set 
My Saviour forth. 

2 Bat, O y^ hat gentle terms. 
What condescending wayr 
Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace f 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder see 
What forms of love 
He bears lor me. 

HYMN lU. (C. M.) 
A Morning Song. 

1 'M'lGHT unto night his Name repeats; 
•^^ The day renews the sound. 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits 

To turn the seasons round. 

2 *Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My ton^ae shall speak his praise ; 
My 5/n/i would rouse hU >wtawiV»?L^^^i- 
Aad yet his wrath dcbys. 
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3 Dear Ood. let all my hpurs be thioe. 
Whilst I enjoy thp light ; 
Then shall my san in smiles decline. 
And bring a pleasant night 

HYMN 145. (C.M.> 
^n Evemtug Song. 

I npHRO- all the dangers of the day 
-*• Thy hand was still my guards 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared, 

3 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me arouncj^ 
But O how few Returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! 

3 What have I 4one for him that ditd 

To save my wretched soul ? 
How are my follies multiplied ! 
Fast as my minutes roll. 

4 Sprinkled afresh with pard'ning blciodj» 

I lay me down to rest| 
As in th' embraces of ihy God, 
Or on my Saviour's breast. 

HYMN U6. (CM.) 
A Hymn for Morning or Evening* 

1 rilHAT was a most amazing power 
•*- That rais'd us with a word. 
And every day> and every hovuc 
We lean upon the Lord. 

K S 
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$ The evening rests our weary head. 
And angeis guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 

S The rising morning can't assure 
That we shaii end the day. 
For d^^ath stands ready at the door 
To seize our lives away. 

4 God is our sun» whose daily light 
Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our teeole flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 147. (CM.) 
Confessing ChrUi* 

1 A L AS ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
•^•^ And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I ! 

2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine^ 

And bath'd in its own blood. 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
Tke glorious Sufferer stood. 

3 Was it for crimes that I had done. 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

4 Well might the sun in darkness bide. 

And shut his g ories in. 
When God the mighty Maktc &d 
For man the creature*ft sisu 



OV HY1«N»« 115 

HYMN 148. (C. M.) 

Parting Vfith Carnal Jpys» 
1 rpHERE'S nothing round this spacious ^rlh 
-*- That suits my hrge desire ; 
To boundless joy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

S Where pleasure rolls its living flood. 

From sin and dross refin'd, « 

Still springing from the throne of God| 
And fit LO cheer the mind.^ 

5 Th* Almighty Ruler of the sphere^ 
The glorious and the great« 
Brings his own all sufficience lhere« 
To make our bliss complete. 

4 Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I'd climb the heavenly road ; 
There sits my Saviour dress'd in loye^ 
And there my smiling God. 

HYMN 149. (L. M.) 

Praise to God, 
1 QING to the Lord that built the skies^ 
^ The Lord that rear'd this stately frame ;« 
Let all the nations sound his praise. 
And lands unknown repeat bis Name* 

5 He form'd the seas, and form'd the hilli^ 
Made every drop, and every dust. 
Nature and time with all their whedt. 
And pushM them into motion firaU 

$ Thus ihaii this moving engvnie \%!ii^ ^ 
TJJJmU bii saints are (ejthiei'd \u \ 



116 COLLECTIOK 

Then for the trumpet's dreadful blasf^ 
To shake it all to dust again. 

4 Yet, when the sound shall tear (he skies^ 
And lightening burn the globe below, 
SaintSy you may lift your ioyful eyes. 
There's s^ new heaven and earth for you. 

PYMN 150. (S. M.) 
' The Lord's Day. 

1 TljFELCOME sweet day of rest, 

^ ' That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome tp this reviving breast^ 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near^ 
And feasts his saints to day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here^ 
And love, and praise, and pray, 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath heenj. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand dajrc 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
Id such a frame as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 
Tq everlasting bliss. 

' HYMN 151. (C. M.) 

Jcknowledging God. 
J T ET ethers boast how strong they be, 
"■^ Nor death nor danger fear ; 
Si/f we'll confes9, O Loyd to \Ji«ft» 
H^Aat feebk things we ac«* 
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2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand. 
And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land. 
And fades the grass away. 

5 But 'tis our God supports our frame. 
The God that built us first; 
Salvation to th' Almighty Name, 
That reared us from the dust. 

4 While we have breath, or use our tongues^ 

Our Maker we'll adore ; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs. 
Or they would breathe no more. 

« 

HYMN 152. (L. M.) 
With God is terrible Majesty* 

1 rpERRIBLE God, that reign'st on high, 

JL How awful is thy thund'ring hand I 
Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly 5 
Nor can all earth or hell withstand. 

2 This the old rebel angels knew. 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown : 
Thine arrows struck the traitor thro*. 
And weighty vengeance sunk him down. 

5 Tremble, ye sinners, and submit. 
Throw down your arms before his throne | 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet. 

Or his strong hand shall crush you down^ 

4* And ye, blest saints, that love him too» 
With rev'rence bow before his Name • 
ThusaJJ his heavenly setvwil^ ^ov 
pod is a bright and bumm^ ft^xaa* 
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HYMN 153. (C. M.) 
Complaining of spiritual sloth. 

■ 

1 \^£> ^or whose sake all nature stands^ 

^ ^ And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above : 

2 We, far whom God the Son came dowB^ 

And labour'd for our good. 
How careless (o secure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood ! 

3 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still. 

And nev^r act our parts ! 
Come holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill« 
And sit and warm 9ur hearts. 

4 Then shall our active spirits move. 

Upward our souls shall rise ; 
With hands of failh and wings of love 
We'll fly and take the prizes 

HYMN 154. (L. M.) 
CoT^essing Sin^ 

I T ORD» we are blind, we mortals blinds 
-■^ W^ ^^'^ behold thy bright abode ; 
O tis beyond a creature mind 
To glance a thought half-way to God. 

t In/initQ leagues beyend the sky 
The gr^t Eternal reigns alone, 
ff'/jere neither wings nor %ovxU can fly» 
JVor angiih ciimb the topWu \3c«oiv^n 
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S Tet, glorious Lord, thy |rracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from above ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur files. 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 

HYMN 155. (L, M.) 
Fraiseye him, all his angels. Psalm cxlviii. ^, 

1 rilELL how he shews his smiling face, 

-■- And clothes all heaven in bright array^ ^ 
Triumph and joy run thro* the place. 
And songs eternal as the day. 

2 Sing of his power and justice too. 
That infinite right-hand of his. 
That vanquish^i Satan and his crew, 
And thunder drove them down from bliss- 

3 Shout to your King, you heavenly host ; 
You that beheld the sinking foe ; 
Firmly ye stood, when they were lost ; 
Praise the rich grace that kept you so, 

4 Proclaim his wonders from the skies. 
Let every distant nation hear ; 

And while you sound the lofly praise. 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 

HYMNT 156. (C. M.) 
Confessing Jesus, 

1 TESUS, with all thy saints above, 
^ Mv tongue would bear her part, 
WoM sound aloud thy saV\Tv^\aNC» 
^nd sing thy bteodm^Vv^uU 
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S Bless'd be the Lamb, mj dearest Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood. 
And quenchM kis Father's flammg sWord 
In his own vital flood. 

5 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 
From Satan's heavy chains. 
And sent the lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 

4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing praise. 
While angels live to know his Name, 
Or saints to feel his grace. 

HYMN 157. (S.M.) 

Heavenly joy an earth* ' 

1 /^OME, we that love the Lord, 
^ And let our joys be iinown ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

t The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place ; 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

5 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God, 
But favorites of the heavenly Kinf 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the VieaveiiVy 6ftld«» 
Or walk the golden \i&xeftU« 
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HYMN Ids. (CM.) 
FMming CkriH. 

1 'D AISE thee« my soul^ fiy up and run 
•* *' Thro* every heavenly street. 
And say^ there's Boaght below the son 
That's worthy of thy feet, 

t Thus will we mount on sacred wingf, 
And tread the courts above; 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things 
Shall tempt our meanest love. 

3 Bright, Vke a sun, the Saviour sits. 

And spreads eternal noon ; . 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights. 
To want the feeble moon. 

4 Jesus ! and when shall that dear day. 

That joyful hour appear. 
When I shall leave this house of clay. 
To dwell amongst them there ? 

HYMN 1S9. (CM.) 

Calling for God's Aid. 

1 I^OME, holy Spirit, heavenly Do ve« 
^ With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of our's. 

3 Look, how we grovel here below, • 
Fond of these trifling toys *, 
Our souls can neither fly not {^o 
To reach eteraal joy §• 

L 
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• ^e tune our formal song.. 
3 In vain we »""";. ^o rise. 

In vain ^^^1%^ our tongues. 

nT^-S-;n..ov.. • 

.^'eT them n.&5ect*y^^8 pace; 

^ 1j Who fie'« Jt S« stm record 
But our loud sons ise, 

The wonders 01 >^^^^^^j^^e, 

iWeraueour^ou^^^ tbrone-, 
Andsendljem i^hrec. 

All glory *° ;L%nc. 

'''r:dr^d shall >«e ever Uo 

nKir;s%o great. 
^ HYMN 161. (C.M) 

^ rlWhcrelovewPf the train. 
Love is the brgtest ^^ ^^^^ 
^ndstrengthen*^^^^^^.^^^. 
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Our stubbpm sins will fight an4 reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 ^is love that makes our cheerfiil feet 

.1^ swiA obedience move ; 
Tha devils knovir and tremble too ; 
But S^tan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Has this shall strike our joyful strings^ 
In the f yv^et realms of pliss. 

HYMN 162. (C. M.) 
Th^ S/iortncMS and Misery qfLifCm 

1 /^UR days, alas ! our mortal days 
^-^ Are short and wretched too ; 
•' Evil and few/' the patriarch says; 
And fvell the patriarch knew. 

iS lis bui at best a narrow bound 
That hfsj^ven allows to men. 
And pains and sins run thro' the roun4 
Of threescore years and ten. 

9 Well, if ye must be sad and few. 
Run on, my days, in haste ; 
Moii|ents of sin, and months of woe, ' 
Ye cannot fiy too fast. 

4 Let heavenly love prepare my souYj 
And call her to the skies, 
W^cre years of long talvaVio^ to^> 
4i7c/ i^/ory. never, diet. . 
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HYMN 163. (CM.) 
Ghrtfying God, 

1 r:iLORY to God Umt stoopc his dinMk 
^^ That dost and worms* Hiaj see't; 
And brings a glimse of glory dftWD, 

Around his sacred feet 

2 White lilies all aroand appear. 

And each his glory shows; 
The rose of Sharon blossoms her^ 
The fairest flow'r that blows. 

$ Chearful I least on heav'nly finiit. 
And drink the pleasures down. 
Pleasures that flow hard by the fool 
Of the eternal throne. 

4 But ah ! how soon my joys decay! 
How soon my sins arise ! 
And snatch the heavenly scene away 
From these lamenting eyes. 

HYMN 164. (C. M,) 
The ihoTtnai qfltfc* 

1 7V|Y soul^ come meditate the day, 
^^ And think how near it stands^ 
When thou must quit this house of daf. 

And fly to unknown lands. 

2 O could we die with those that die. 

And place us in th^r stead ; 
TTioi would our spirits letiii to ^^^ 
And: converse wilh the dmA« 
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3 Then should we see the saints above. 

In their own glorious fornss, 
^nd wonder why pur souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

4 We should almost forsake our claj^ 

Before the summons come. 
And pray and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home, 

HYMN 165. (C. M.) 
Confessing Judgment, 

1 npHINK, O my soul the dreadful day, 
-*- When the incensed God 
Shall rend the fiky, and burn (he sea. 
And fi'inz his wrath abroad ! 

5 What shall the wretch, the sinner da? 

He once defy'd the Lord : 
But he shall dread the thund'rer now^ 
And sinj;. beneath his word. 

3 Tempests of angry fire shall roll 
To blast the rebel- worm. 
And beat upon his naked soul 
In one eternal storm* 

HYMN 166. (C. M.) 

A funeral thought. 

1 TIARK! from the tombs a doleful sound, 
•* -*• My ears attend the cry : 
Ye living men, come view l\\e ^to\xw^» 
' Where you roust shoTl\^ \\c^ 

L 3 
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$ ' Princes, this clay must be your bedy 
* In spite of all your tow'rs; 
* The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head« 
' Must lie as low as our's. 

3 Great God! is this our certain doom? 

And are we still secure ! 
Still walking downward to our .ton^n. 
And yet prepare no more ! 

4 Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace. 

To fit our souU to flv; 
Then when we drop tnis dying .fiesb. 
We'll rise above the sky. 

HYMN 167, (CM.) 
Refoicing, 

1 TTI^HEN I can read my title clear 

^ ^ To mansions in the skies^ 
I bid farewell to ev*ry fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage; 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 

Then I can smile «|i Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow faU ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all ! 

4 There shall I bathe my weary loui 

In seas of heav'nly rest ; 
And, Dot a wave of trouble toU 
Acras$ my peaceful bi^iaU 



HYMN 168. (L. M.) 
A kcavenfy prospect, 

1 fpH£R£ is a land of pure delight 
-'- Where saints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

^ Sweet fidds beyond the swelling floods 
Stand dre^s'd in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roU'd between. 

3 3ut tim'roi)8 mortals start and shrink^ 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivVing on the brink. 
And fear to laundi away. 

i O ! could we make our doubts remove^ 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

HYMN 169. (L. M.) 
Prauing God, 

1 n^HE scaly flocks amidst the sea, 

-*- To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay ; 
The meanest fish that swims the flood. 
Leaps up, and means a praise to God* 

2 How is thy glorious powV adored 
Amidst these wat'ry nations. Lord ! 
Yet the bold men that trace the %eaA« 

Bold men I fefaietheu liV^^iH^xtiS^ft.^ 
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3 What scenes of miracles they see 
And never tune a song to thee! 
While on the flood they safely rid^. 
They curse the hand that smooths the Hi 

4 O, for some signal of thine hand ! 
Shake all the seas/Lord^ shake the land: 
Great Judge descend, lest men deny 
Th^,i there's a God that rules the sky. . 

HYMN 170. (C, M.) 
Praising God, 

\ npHE holy triumphs of my soul 
-*- Shall death itself out-brave; 
Leave dull niortality behind, 
, And fly beyond t^e grave. 

Q There, where my blessed J^sus reigns 
|i) heav'n's uniheasurM spacCt 
1*11 spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

3 Sweet Jesus ! ev'r^ smile of thine 

Shall fre$h endearments bring: 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 

4 Haste, my beloved, fetch my son]. 

Up to thy bless'd abode ; 

T\y, for my spirit longs to see 

My Saviour and my God* 

HYMN 171. (L. M.) 

Warfare. 

J GTAND up, my %ou\. sV\aVeoff ^^ ^«k 
"*^ And gird the gospe\aiin»it oTi\ 
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March to the gates of endless joy, 
"Where thy great captain-saviour's gone. 

t Hell and thy sms resist thy course; . 

Bat hell apa sin are vanqutsh'd foes ; 

Thy Jestti natl'd them to the cross, 
• And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 What though thme inward lusts rebel# 
Tis but a struggling gasp for life : 
The weapons w victorious grace 
Shall sl;|y thy sins, and end me strife* 

4 There shall I wear a starry crowo» 
And triumph in almighty grace; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Joinpin my glorious Loader's praise; 

HYMN 172. (CM.) 
The Mercy qf Gad. 

1 TU'ITH pitying eyes, the Frince of Grac^ 
^^ Beheld our helpless grief? 
He saw, and (O amasing love !) 
He ran to our relief. 

!2 Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay. 
Without a cheerful beam of hopOi 
Or spark oi glimm'ring day. 

3 Down from the shining seats abovt 
With ioyfttl haste he Bed, 
fnter*djthe ^rave in moria\ &es\i« 
And dwelt amopg t]|Q d^d« 
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if Jesus hath freed our captive souls 
Frpfn everlasting pains. 
He spgil'd the pow'rs of darlaess thw 
And l^reak our iron cbaini. 

HYMN 173. (S. M.) 

God's Power. 

I T £T proud imperious kings 
-*-^ Bow low before his throne! 
Crouch to his feet ye hauj^ty things 
Or he ^aU tread you down. 

1 Oh ! the almighty Lord! 
How matchless is his pow'r; 
Trerobie> O earth, benc^ath his word. 
While all the heav'ns adore. 

3 Yet, everlasting Godl 

We love to speak thy praise; 
Thy sceptre's equal to thy rod, 
4 he sceptre of thy grace, 

t 

4 Salvation to the King 
That sits lenthron'd above: 

Thus we adore the God of mighty 
^nd bless the God oT (ove, 

IJYMN 174. (C. M,} 
Call to Sinn^s. 

% nUT there's a voice of sovereign gracf 
-^-^ Sounds from Ihe sacied word; 
^^ Ho! ye despairing sinnet*, comft. 
And UuU upon th% l^td**^ 



i 
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t My soul obeys th* almighty €aH» 
And runs to this relieti 
I would believe thy promise^ Lord 3 
O ! help my unbelief. 

3 To (he dear f6untain of thy bloody 

Incarnate God! I fly ; 
ilere Let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

HYMN 175. (C. M.) 

jicknawlcdging Jesus, 

f\^» the delights, the heavenly jojrs* 
^^ The glories of the place. 
Where Jesus sireds his brightest beams^ 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 

'i Sweet majesty and awful love 
Sit smiling on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above« 
At humble distance bow. 

$ Archangels sound his lofty pfaisef 
Through ev'ry heav'nly street. 
And lay their highest honotirs dowil 
Submissive at his feet. 

4 Princes to his iitiperlal nstme. 

Bend their bright sceptres down : 
Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice/ 
To see him wear the crown. 

HYMN 176. (S. M.) 
Need of Jesus. 

/ 7LTF God, my life, my love \ \ 

^^•* To thee, to thee, I caXV-, 
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I cannot live if thou remove. 
For thou art alJ in all* 

12 The smilings of thy face. 
How amiable they are ! 
'Tis heaven to re^t in thine embrace/ 
And no where else but there* 

3 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'nly place. 

If God his residence remove. 
Or but conceal his face, 

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky. 
Can one delight afford ; 

No, not a drop of real joy. 
Without thy presence Lord. 

HYMN 177. (C. M.) 
Cmtfessing Jesus. 

1 l^f Y God, my portion, and my love 
Z^^-*- My everlasting all, 
I've none but thee in heav*n above. 
Or on this earthly ball. 

t What empty things are all tbe skies. 
And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deserves my joys. 
There's nothing like my God. 

5 In vain, the bright, the burning sun 
Scatters his feeble light: 
'T/5 thy sweet beams create my noon: 
Ifthoa withdraw, 'VutA^Vit. 



OF RYMM«. 133 

4 Were I possessor of the earth. 

And call'd the stars m^ own. 
Without thy graces and thyself 
I were a wretch undone. 

5 Let others stretch their arms like seas. 

And grasp in all the shore; 
Grant me the visits of thy face. 
And I desire no more. 

HYMN 178. (L. M.) 
Distinguishing Love, 

1 IjlROM heav'n the sinning angels fell, 
■^ And wrath and darkness chained th^m down> 
But man, vile man, forsook his bliss, ■ ^ ,^^" 
And mercy lifts hira to a crown. /' , :i.-.- / '" 

Q Amazing work of sovereign grace, Z^/ ^ 

That could distinguish rebels so 1 vp{\ .?^' ;: 

Our guilty treasons call'd aloud *(* V - 

For everlasting fetteirs too. \l^^ ' "^^ ^' 

5 To thee, to thee, almighty love, M^^ l/l v''. 

Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay ; ^^"^ 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise 
On the bright hills of heavenly day. 

HYMN 179. (C. M.) 

Chris^B Commission, * 

1 i^OME, happy souls, approach your God 
^^ With new melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace 
The tribute of youi 1oti^\x^^« 

M 
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2 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd> 

With a revenging rod. 
No hard commission to perform 
The veng'ance of a God. 

5 Here, sinners you may heal your wounds. 
And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour's name. 
And you shall never die. 

4 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offer'd grace : 
We bless the great Redeemer's love. 
And give the Father praise. 

HYMN 180. (CM.) 

Repentance, 
7 A ND are we wretches yet alive ? 
•^^ And do we yet rebel ! 
'Tis boundless, 'tis amazing love. 
That bears us up from hell ! 

t Almighty goodness cries, ' Forbear,' 
And straight the thunder stays : 
And dare we now provoke his wratb^ 
And weary out his grace ? 

3 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love. 

Too long indulged our sin :■ 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see 
What rebels we have been. 

4 No more, ye lusts, shall ye coqamand ; 

No more will we obey : 
Stretch out, O God, thy conq'ring hand. 
And drive thy fees avfa^f « 
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HYMN 181. (CM.) 

1 rilHAT awful day will surely come, 
•■- Th' appointed hour makes haste. 
When I must stand before my Judg^ 

And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys. 

Thou sov'reign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, ' Depart?* 

3 The thunder of that dismal word 

Would so torment my dar, 
*T would tear my soul asunder. Lord, 
With moftt tormenting fear. 

4 O! wretched state of deep despair^ 

To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station wherQ 
I must not taste his love* 

HYMN 182. (CM.) 

1 I^OME, let us lift oar joyful eyes 
^^ Up to the courts above. 

And smile to sec our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Once Uwas a seat of dreadful wrath | 

And shot devouring flame: 
Our God appear'd consuming fire« 
And veng'ance was his name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus' blood. 

That calnfi'd his frowning face, 
That sprinkPd o'er the burmi\^ V.V\xoxy»4 
And turned the wrath to srac^; , 
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HYMN 183. (S. M.) 

Acknowledging Death, 

t A ND must this body die? 
■^*- This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie roould'ring in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worms* 
Shall but refine this flesh. 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer Hves, 
And often from the skies 

Looks.down and watches all my dust 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 ArrayM in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine. 

And ev'ry shape and ev'ry face 
Look heav'nly and divine. 

HYMN 184. (S. M.) 
Acknowledging Jesus. 

1 npHE Lord reveals his face, 

-■" And smiling from above 
Sends down the gospel of his grace; 
Th* epistles of his love. 

2 These sacred words impart 
Qur Maker's just commands ; 

The pity of his mellm^ heart, 
Ancl reng'ftpceoC U%Vv^^ 
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"S We learn Christ crucified 
And here behold his^ blood ; 
All arts and knowledges beside 

Will do us little good. ; 

4 We read the hcav'nly word. 
We take the offf r*d grace. 

Obey the. "statutes of the Lord, 
And trust his promises. 

5 In vain shall Satan rage 
Against a book divine. 

Where wrath and lightning guard the pagQ 
Where beams of mercy shine. 

HYMN 185. (CM.) 

Call to Sinners, 
1 f\y MORTAL man, give o'er, repent, 
^-^ Why doth you thus delay ? 
Repentance is a work too great 
To finish in a day. 

ft Why will you sell yourself to sin. 
Against so loving God? 
Sin's wages and death's endless thing. 
Are terrors of the Lord. 

$ 'Tis sin that makes your heart so hard. 
You can't receive God's word ; 
Sin separates you from the Lord, 
Sin cannot dwell with God. 

4 Stay, mortal man ! why, why such haste 
To run death's road to bell ^ 
God warns you no moteVvcck^Xo^isNft^ 
Wbik Qo this eaith ^ou 4v9i&>\« 

MS 
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5 Beholdj (he gospel sun will set, 

And then it is too late ; 
When darkness comes youll group for I 
Your dreadful loss regret. 

6 When will you leave your cups of winCj 

And when ^sake that place ? 
When will you seek that godly shrine^ 
And manifest his grace? 

7 To you the God of mercies calfjt 

And offers grace to come ; 
To raise you up from nature's fall» 
He tells you — yet tbere^ room. 

8 Stay, mortal man ! don't turn away,. 

Nor slight God's gracious call ; 
Who knows but this is thy last da/ 
Thou must account for all. 

9 O God, constrain this mortal man^ 

His darling sins controul ; 
Oh ! let him see life is but a span. 
Have mercy on his soul. 

HYMN 1S6. (C. M.) 

Invitntion to Sinners. 
1 TTERE'S room for you, ye poor and b 
■*"*• Ye sin-disordered throng ; 
Jesus, the Saviour, calls to you. 
His blessings all belong. 

'2 The rich self-righteous feel no wanti^ 
But scornful shun the feast ; 
While empty guilty souU were fiU'd 
With Jesus' paid'mt\|; .(t»(»« 



OF HYMKS. 139 

5 'Twas with our sins his soul was irlei, 
Our punishment he bore; 
And sinners livM when Jesus died: 
He lives to die no more. 

HYMN 187'. (P.M.) 
Canfesaitig Jesus* 

1 TESUS is ris'n, behold he comes^ 
^ Triumphant from the darksome tomb; 
Lose from the grave, that loathsome prii'n^ 
And angels tell us Christ is ris^. 
And angels^ angels, angels^ 
And angels tell us Christ is ris'n. 

^ He burst the bands of death and grave^ 
That life eternal we might have ; 
Sin, death, and hell« before him driv'n^ 
And angels tell us Christ is ris'n. 

And angels, angels, angels^ 

And angels tell us Christ is ris'n. 

HYMN 188. (CM.) 

A Warning to Sinners* 

I A WAY, you mockers, who despise 
•^^ The law and gospel too; 
Who count God's sacred truth but lies. 
And all too mean for you. 

12 Well may you mock, and jest, and scofif 
And sacred truths deny. 
If you can quench the flames of belli 
And buy one hour delay» 



140 tOILECTlOX 

3 But if you cannot purchase ease^ 
Nor can your conscience rest. 
When death shall in ajoveless houfj 
Shall on thy body seize. 

4f How shall you then God's power withstand 
Or how his vengeance bear; 
Since you reject his just command^ 
And cast away his fear. 

HYMN 189. ( 7s. ) 

Praying God for p^aca 

1 rj.RACIOUS Lord, incline thine car! 
^-^ My requests vouchsafe to hear j 
Faint and sick of love am I ; 

Give me Christ, or else I die. 

2 Only Jesus 1 desire. 
Nothing else do 1 require ; 
Hear my never-ceasing cry ;— 
Give me Christ, or else I die« 

3 iMl unholy and unclean, 

I am nothing else but sin ; 
Jesus ! to thine arms I fly ; 
Give roe Christ, or else I die. 

4 Lord, deny me what thou wilt. 
Only ease me of my guilt : 
Suppliant at thy feet I lie. 
Give me Christ, or else I die, 

5 Wealth and honour I disdain. 
Earthly comforts all are vain ; 
T/iese can never saluCy, 

Give me CH&iftT, ot «\^e\ d\fc» 
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HYMN 190. (C. M.) 

Prat/ing to God for pardon* 

1 /^ LORD, have raercy on my joul, 
^-^ If mercy may be given ; 

Fop O, I greatly have transgressed^ 
And have offended heaven. 

2 Jesus, I had not dared to pray, 

fiut sunk to hell my home ; 
Had not thy voice the sinners caIlM« 
And bid the weary come. 

3 Too long, alas ! I have refused, 

I've made too long delay; 
Now let thy Spirit seal my peace. 
Though late in this my day, 

4 Jesus, thou bright and morning star« 

Who day eternal brings ; 
Shine on me. Sun of Righteousness, \ 

With healing in thy wings. 

5 Pour forth the fountain of thy bloody 

To make thy Spirit whole ; 
Let all thy merits. Lord, descend, * j^; 

Come, purify my soul. 

6 Increase my faith, conArm my hope. 

And through (hy tender love. 
Prepare a mansion for my soul. 
In realms of peace above. 

HYMN 191. (7g.) 
Desire to Worship, 

I T ORD, we come before tt\ee xvoNf » 
JU At thy feet we humWy bow \ 
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O ! do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee^ Lord, in vain ? 

t Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee most mercihil and kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive frec« 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

5 In thy own appointed way, 
Lo we meet thee, here we stay^;- 
Lord, we kno^ not how to {O, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

V| Lord, on thee our souls depend. 
In compassion now descend ; * 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace. 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise* 

HYMN 192. ( 7s. ) 

1 A S the sun in lively eye 

•^^ Shines in every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call. 
He is with them by the way; 

,He is ever with them all. 

Those who go and those who stay, 

3 From his holy mercy-seat. 
Nothing shall their souls confine; 
Though in spirit they may mdbt. 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season call'd to paxt, 
Let us now oaiselve&comx&tiv^v 
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To the gracious eye and heart. 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

HYMN 193. (P. M.) 

Invitation to Saints. 

i /^OME and taste along with itie^ 
V' Consolation running free ; 
From my father's wealthy home. 
Sweeter than the honey-comb. 

S Wherefore should I feast alone. 
Two is better far than one; 
The more come in with free good-wtl1« 
Make the banquet sweeter itiJJk 

3 Saints in glory sing aloud. 
For to hear and see a God ; 
They're coming in at heaven's docMff 
Making of the number more. 

4 New my body doth its best. 
For to keep me off from Christ ; 
Sinful nature, rash and vice. 
Cannot stop the run of grace. 

5 Since there is a God to give. 
And a sinner to receive. 

Now I will go to heaven's door. 
Begging for a little more. 

€ Jesus, give me a double share. 
And call me a chosen heir ; 
Now I go rejoicing home, 
from tt^ banket of ptrfiimt : 
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7 Real manna on the road. 
Dropping from the mount of God; 
Heaven's here, and heaven's thei^ei 
Comforts grow in every where. 

HYMN 194. (P.M.) 
JMng God for a Blusingm 

1 /^OME, thou fount of every blesiing^ 
^ Tune my heart to sing thy gcace. 
Streams of mercy never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flamiiig tongues above : 
Praise the mount — O fix me on it. 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

S Here I raise my Ebenezer 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure^ 
Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger, ^ 

Wandering from the fold of God ; - 
He, (o save my soul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 

5 O ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be ! 
Let that grr-ce. Lord, like a fetter, 
fiind my wandering heart to thee I 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love— 
Here's my heart, LAid, uVe and seal it. 
Seal it from thy courU ^bw«» 
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I TTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
■**■ All thy rooomfui days below; 
Go by angels' joys attended. 
To the sight of Jesus go. 

f Waiting to receive thy spirit^ 
Lo, thy Saviour stands above; 
Pleads the purchase of his merits. 
Stretches out a crown of love. 

3 Give him glory, give him glory. 

Glory, glory, is his due ; 
Angels now are hovering round us, 
Unperceiv'd amidst the throng* 

4 Wondering at the love that crown us. 

Glad to join the holy song ; 
Give him glory, give him glory. 
Glory, glory, is his due. 

5 Glory be to our bless'd Saviour, 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Glory be to our bless'd Saviour, 
Sing his praises round the sky. 

HYMN 196. (P. MJ 

Confessing Christ* 

1 rr^E voice of free grace 

-■- Cries escape to the mountain ; 
And Adam's lost face 
Cries open the fountain. 

S JFor sin and uncleanxi^^s. 

And ev*ry. tran^stQ%iv«a» 
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Jesus* blood flows freely 
In streams of salvatiojn. 

$ Praises to the Lamb, 

Who purchas'd our pardon ; 
We'll praise him again 
When we pass o'er Jordan. 

4 In Jesus' side is 

Plenteous redemption ; 
A fountain so wide« 

That all may find pardon. 

5 For sin and uncleanness, 

And every transgression ;. 
His blood flows freely 
In streams of salvation. 

HYMN 197. (CM.) 
A Fountain opened, 

1 npHERE is a fountain filPd with blood, 

■*• Drawn from the Saviour's side; 
And sinners plung'd into that flood. 
Lose all their guilt and pride. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
O may I there, tho' viJe as he 
Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Bo .sav'd to sin no more. 

E'er since by faith 1 saw lV\e %VttMa 
77; K flowing wounds suip\A>f, 
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Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

4 But when this lisping stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
Then in a nobler sweeter song, 
ril sing thy power to save. 

HYMN 198. (P.M.) 

A Desire for Christ. 

1 /^ WHEN shall I see Jesus, 
^^ And dwell with him above ; 
Drink of the (lowing fountain 

Of everlasting love. 

2 When shall I be delivered 

From this body of sin ; 
And with ray blessed Jesut 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

As now I am sojourning. 

My captain's gone betbre^ ' 

And he has left me orders. 
And bids me not to fear. 

4 And if I hold out faithful, 

A crown of life he'll give: 
And as a valiant sojourner. 
Eternal life shall have. 

5 Thro' grace I am determin'd 

To conquer, though I die ; 
And then away to Jesus *-* 

With' wings of love to fly. 

6 Farewell to sin and sottONFC, 

/ bid you all adieu ; 



A 
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And you^ my friends, prove fitithful. 
And on your way pursue. 

7 And if you meet with troubles 

And trials in your way» 
Then cast your care on Jesis, 
And do not forget to pmy* 

8 He never will upbraid yoi|. 

Though often you request ; 

He'll give you grace to conquer. 

And take you home to rest. 

9 Then round his glorious throno 

We'll sing redeeniing love^ 
In everlasting chorus 
With all the host above- 

HYMN 199. (S. M.) 

Acknowledging no iiAicUng PtaC€» 

I TITH fiT'i% this world to me ? 
* " This world is not my home 5 
A world of pain« and grief, and woe> 
When wul my Saviour come ? 

I Come, O my Saviour dear. 
Thy love to me impart. 
And grant that I may ever find« 
The Saviour in my heart. 

\ My master, Jesus Christ, 
Oh seal my heart to thee. 
That when my soul is call'd away. 
That it may happy be. 

With all thy liost above, 
Aad in thj virg\n-Uiton|^ 
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Let me attend thy throng and sing* . 
The new eternal song. 

HYMN £00. (S. M>) 
Repentance, 

1 f\ LORD, give me a heart, 
" A heart that I way mourn. 

And feel the love of sin de[>art. 
And worship God alone. 

2 I want a heart to pray. 
To pray and hot to cease ; 

Never to inarmur at thy stay. 
Nor wish my suflTMngs less. 

3 I want with all my heart. 
Thy pleasure to f'ul/il ; 

To know the Father, Son, aod Spirit, 
And what's his blessed wUl. 

4 Alas ! of all my wants, 
I want thy face to see, 

I want to taste how good thou art. 
And Christ to dwell in me. 

HYMN 201. (P.M.) 
Refoicing. 

1 TTAIL victorious, conq'ring Lord, 
**• Be thou by all thy works ador'ds 
Who undertook for sinful man, 
'To bring salvation in ttiy Name. 
That we with thee might ever reign. 
And dwell with thee in endless day, 

5 There we fihall in sweet c^q\^% Vvci^ 
With saintg and anseW aSX c(iiiiBAS\^\ . ^ 
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To sing of his redeeming love; 
^nd this shall be our theme above. 

That we with thee and angels reign; 

And dwell with thee in endless love. 

3 Fight en, ye tonq'ring soals« fight o»j 
And when the conquest you have won; 
Then palms of victory you shall wear. 
And in his kingdom have a sha^. 
And crowns of glory ever wear. 
And dwell with him in endless day. 

HYMN ^05. (P. M.) 
Christ ascending^ 

1 #^H, for a shout of sacred joy, 
^^ And give all glory to the Lord, 
And crown him kipg t>f kings. 

Sing loud before his name. 
To Grod the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, three in one. 

2 Let every nation sing. 

And every tongue rejoice in God ; 
And give all glory to the Lord. 

And crown him king of kings. 
Like trumpets, let your voices sound. 
May nations hear it all around. 

3 While angels shout, and praise their king^ 

Let mortals hear these strains. 
Let all the earth his honours sing. 

Attend him rising through the sky. 
Wiih the trumpet's io^tuX souoid. 
While aaigd§ shout and 'p'twt^^Vt^^, 
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HYMN 203. (All lO's.) 
Exhorting siimers. 

1 rilHY faithfulness Lordj each rooment We find, 
-*- Sa true to thy word, so loTing and kind! 

Thy mercy so tender to all the lost race : 
The foulest ofiender may turn and find grace* 

2 The mercy I feel, to others I sHew ; 
I set to my seal« that Jesus is true: 

Ye all may find favour, who come iaX this call« 
O come to my Saviour; his grace is for all. 

5 To save what v^as lost^ firom heaven he came; 
Come» sinners, and trust in Jesus's name! 
He o^ers you pardon; be bids you be free. 
*' If sin is your burden, O come unto me !" 

4 O let QQte commend, my Saviour to you: 
The publican's Friend and Advocate too; 
For you he is pleadirg his merits and death ; 
With God interceding for sinners beneath. 

5 Then let us submit, his grace to receive; 
Fall down at his feet, and gladly believe; 
All may be forgiven, for Jesus's sake. 
Our title to heaven, his merits we taSce, 

HYMN 204. (S. M.) 

Ca^feuAng Christ to be our guide, 

1 TESUS my Shepherd is ! 

^ I feel my wants supplied : 
His Spirit leads me all my dar. 
His word is my sure guioe. 

^ He feeds me V\lV\ Vi\& s^ca« 
In heavenly p«&lut«% ^jraiw % 
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The IIviiTg; \^ aters of his lo«p^ 
And sweet salvation flows. 

9 I'll never go astray. 

While Jesus is with me; 
While he doth hold mine handj 
And give nie liberty. 

4 While he affords his aid. 
For "me to walk and fight, 

I never shall be in the c&rk. 
But always in his light. 

5 I feel his presence sweet! 
I set with great delight I 

He spreads a table for my souI> 
Or mercy and of love. 

HYMN 205. (CM.) 
Describing death, 

1 INTERNAL Qod, we thee adore^ 
•*-^ And bless thy holy name. 
That bur pppr feeble, mortal frames. 

Still on the earth remain, 

2 See how our dear relations go 

To their eternal home; 
We followed them to dusty beds 
AVhere they must rotten lay. 

3 Till the last trump shall loi|dly shqut. 

And call the dead to rise; ' 

Then they shall come from diflferent parts, 
Afeet Jesus in the skies. 

^ The dead in Christ shaSV fvuV wVifc» 
All they that then temoatv. 
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Shall be caught up into the tkiei^ 
And see their Lord again. 

5 But, oh! the last, the' thundering trump 
How loudly it shall sound, 
Tliroughout the earth, and down to hellly 
And all beneath the ground. 

HYMN 206. (S. MO 
Describing detUh* 

1 T ORD I am bom to die, 
-■^ To lay thik body down ; 

And shall my trembling spirit fly 
Into ft world unknown. 

2 Oh, no my gracious God, 
I know where I shall go : 

Thy Spirit brings me to my home. 
And I am white as snow. 

5 Thy angel-bands do guard 

My spirit as it flies; 
No fiends, nor devils, dare to gaze^ 

To meet me in the skies, 

4 Jesus, my brother's there. 

He keeps me by his side; 
I sit entbron d with Jesus there. 

And clothed with his light* 

HYMN 207. (C. M.) 
Warnii^ to stnnen. 

I "Y^OUR years roll ro\M\d, ^o\«\it^^^A^V\\ 
-*■ The breath that wcc yj^'* ^v^^^ 
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Your life do waste, and fly awaj^ 
And every gasp you draw. 

2 And every day and every hour« 

Stands ready to devour. 
With danger thick through all the grout 
To push you to the tomb. 

3 And fierce diseases wait around. 

To hurry sinners home ! 
Waken, O Lord, iheir drowsy sense. 
To walk deatli's dangerous road* 

4 And if their souls be hurried hence. 

May they be found with God, 
My God, tliy Spirit quickly send. 
Lead sinners, ie&t they stray. 



HYMN 208. (S. M.) 

tVandng to sinners. 

COON as from earth you go, 
^ What will become of you? 
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you 

Eternal happiness or wo. 
Most shortly you shall knovif. 

Unless you do repent. 
With all your evil sports. 
And to God's gracious way assent, 
A humble contrite heart. 

A heart with griefs opprest. 
For having gnev'd its God, 
A troubled Ueart Ihalcaunot rest 
'Till sprinkl'd wVl\i Vu^ViVwd, 
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% Then let the trumpet sound, 
1 from my grave shall rise^ 
And see the Judge with glory crowu'd. 
And see the flaming skies, 

HYMN 209. (S.M.) 

God's goodness to men, 
\ f\ Thou that would not have 
^^ One wretched sinner die ; 
Who died himself, their souls to save 
From sin and misery. 

2 Show them the way to shun 
God's dreadful wrath severe; 

That when thuu comes t to thy throne/ 
They may with joy appear. 

3 Christ is himself the way I 
God doth himself reveal! 

That they might spend their life's short day 
Obedient to God's will. 

4 So, they may love God's son. 
Because he first lov'd them ; 

And praise his name in bright abode^ 
When time shall be at end. 

5 There we shall see his face. 
And never, never sin. 

There, from the rivers of his grace. 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

HYMN 210. (P.M.) 

Confessing the slunrtnets ofUjt. 
1 A ND jire we only bom Vo d\e, 
-*^ And must we sadden\^ c.ovsv^Xs 
Withnnture*$ stern decree > 
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2 What after death for us remainrf 
Celestial joy or hellish pain^ 

Through all eternity f 

3 How then ougfet them on earth lo Hv## 
While God prolongs your kind tepriere/ 

And props our house of clay ? 

4 Our sole con^ms^ and all onr care« 
To watch and tremble and prepare 

Against thai fintal day. 

5 No room for mirth, nor trifling here^ 
For worldly hope or worldly tear. 

If life so soon is gone. 

HYMN 2U. (P.k) 

Judgmeni* 

1 T ORD God of glorious majesty^ 
-"-^ To thee, a^inst onrselvesj to tkee# 
We worms ofearth do cry. 

t An half-awakenM child of .man« 
We heirs of endless bliss or pain. 
We sinners born to die, 

3 Lo on a narrow neck of land, 
^wizt two unbounded sests we itaad 

Secure, insensible. 

4 A point of time, a moment's ipaci^ 
Removes us toahearenly places 

Or shuts us up in hell. 

3 O God, our inmM. icnlU convert. 
And deeply on out tinau^^ciidnlViftv^ 
£ternal thinga^^ceu* 
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HYMN 212. (P.M.) 

Warning to aimmrtm 

1 T £T finnflTf fisel their aoleoM weigftt^ 
-"-^ Aod tremble on the brink of Ate, 

Wake them to rigbteouiness, 

2 Before them place in dread array 
The pomp ol that tremendoqui uy. 

When Christ with clouds «faall come. 

3 He'il judge the nations at God's bar ; 
And tell us, Lo:d/ shall saints be there 

To meet a joyful doom. 

4 Be this their t>ne great business here. 
To serve the Lord with filial fear^ 

With loi'e and gratitude. 

5 Thine utmost counsel to fulfill. 
And suffer all thy righteous wiR; 

And Co (he end endure. 

HYMN 21 ». (P. M.) 
SttwJls calling an Christ* 

\ T^EAR Saviour then our souls receive* 
-*-^ Transported from this vale to live. 
And reign with thee above. 

^ Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme defight 
And ever-lasting love. 

3 Superior sense will we display. 
By shunning every evil viay » 
And walking in the gpw* 

O 
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HYMN 217- (S.M.5 

Acinawled^ng Death. 

1 "^WTE know, by faith we know« 

^^ if thi^ bur hous^ of clay^ 
This tabfnitel^ sink below. 
In ruUis should dticajr : 

Q We hat^^ i. hoiise above. 

Not made with mortal hatfids; 
And firm hi our RedeemePi i6vtf 
The heavenly febrib sttndt* 

3 We young and pld mUst die> 
And hasten to our tomb ; 

There we shall all in ruin lie 
Till the last trump shall sound. 

4 Then all the dead in Christ 
Shall rise, with glot-y and 

With joy be CAUght op to thfe ftte. 
And set with Christ above. 

5 All the wicked shall lie 
Remaining in the du<;t. 

Till at the last they then Ahall h^at 
The last the thundering trump. 

HYMN !?18. (S. M.) 

Wmmng to Smners^ 

I f\ WRETCHEO sinners feit, 
^^ Prepare to meet yonr Oot) 5 
That awful day will ^'oou bs near^ 
When you shall all appear* 

j? Waked by the tnun^* ^ ^ttatA^ 
You from yo«r ^mte^V^Qii^^^ 
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And see the judge \vith glory crowu*d. 
And see Ljie flaming skies. 

3 Thjen jrpu shall leave joujr (on^b^ 

Witfi hpiior jind regret'; 
A fearful and a dreajl'ui 8ta(^^ •;. 

Your dreadful curse to ine^L ' 

4 Absents a^asl from Gpd« . 
We ip the Body mo^rn : 

And p'mh fo quit this m^an ^bojcji 
And languish to return. .. 

iiYiMN2i9. (L. Mo;: 

For a Funeral, 

1 TXARK I from the tombs £i doleful sound, 
•*•-■■ Our ears attend the cry ; 
' Ye living men, come view the ground, 
* Where you must shortly lie.* 

Q The body of this deceased friend, 
Wc lay it in the earth ; 
Till HIS. triumphant Spiiit comes. 
To raise it trum the dust* 

3 Princes, this earth must be your bed. 

In spite of all your tow'rs ; 
The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head. 
Must lie as low as ours. 

4 Groat God ! is this the certain doom ? 

And are they still secure ! ' '•''*■ ■• 

Waken, O Lord, their drowsy seristf? 
4>ity ihev be found viVfc Gq4^ • - 
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HYMN ft2^. (C.M>) 
The sirme. 

1 1^ REAT God! I« this 6\lr c^ertaM'doort? 
'^ Arid we arc not ptepAt^d ; 

Still ^e are mti(k\r\g to Our tomb^ 
And yet we have no iBtti*. 

2 The body ofthh deceased '^inf» 

Now we have brought it her^# 
7o havelt put into the earthy 
And lay it williout f^. 

3 But, oh, alas ! the dreadful day. 

When Mithael crien aloud. 
The trump shall sound through earth and 5ea,, 
And all beneath the ground. 

4 Great Godi give us thy quicWing grapes 

To fit our souts to f)y ; . 
Then when we drop this dying flesh. 
We'll rise above the tkj, ■ 

HYMN 1^9. (CM.) 
Triumph tkrongh ike Skies^ 

1 TESUS, the Lord, with clouds shalftobne^ 
^ W ith all his holy train ; 

Angels and saints before him standi 
And blew his glorious name, ' 

2 His name it h to sinners d^ar. 

His name to sinners giv'n ; 
It scatters all their guilty fears^ 
He lunis their hell to heaven. 

S The trumpet sounds a\oud VSKMvti^Vri^ 
And devils fear and H) > 



But t» hit tar a«y M iAuit«onM| 
To have their ftctiaas triad, 

4 J.eHii th«,.Bame high over all, ~ ^. ' L 

In earth, or hel^ or Ay, ^-* 

AngeUaai ninU before him Gilli: vj '.-' 

And devils fear Md ty. -. -a 

RYMNsai. (C.M.) 
The language t^a ^'f^ i'erw*., • .( 
X rpHUS Mith the Hsier, ihedoceofd, ' 

■*- In Christ her living be«d, 
"in have Chritt befuie I die, 

" I nhall not be afraid, 
fi " Death cannot make my loul aJriud, 

"IfChrirtbe with there; 
"I may walk ihro' hei darkeit shade* 

" And never yield to fear.'* 

5 She did renoiuice her all belotir, 

She did as Chriit did bid ; 
And run wheie (he wm told to go. 

And died as Jesoa did. 
4 Might we follow her Klepi ImIbw, . 

And go as Bh« tlid £0 1 
Then uur flub sliould long U drop^ 

And ]iray for God'( ccmuuod. 

HVM»e«. (t-.M;V . ";:'"' 

Refoieing in hope, 
] TKTHATE'ERtny fearaorfoMMigiett. 
* ' Thou art strength and i'i^VMVun!»;h\ 
T/ioif art my hope, nij joj > m^ T6lX> . 
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2 My chear6il;voipe to songs. of. pralso 
Shall sing my great Rcdeemer*s grace; 
With all his saints I loudly tell 

That Jesus has done all things wefj^ -^.r- nv-- 

3 Though ofteattmes I broke hk kwis, ^ 
And yet he undertook my cause; 
He sav'd nae though I did rebels 
And pluck'd roe from a burning hell. 

4 With all my hear^ HI give him praise> 
Because he -siivfdfm* by his grace. 
And gives me here his love to last^ > 
!Pless'(l be his uame> for ever blest. 

HYMN 223. (C. M.) 
Begging far pardon* 

1 T ET not thy Spirit, Lord, depart, ., 
-*-^ Nor drive me from thy feast; 
Create aoew my wicked heart;, ,,- 

And /ill it with thy grace. • l 

t Then will I make thy mercies known ; 
Before the sons of men. ^ 

To call to sintiers yet unborn. 
And show them God's command. 

3 Give mc the presence of thy grace. 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness^ 
And make my praise thy song. 

4 No blood of goats, nor heifers slain, 

/br s/n could e'er alone, 
The death of Chri5;t sVvali &\J3\ xtmam 
Sufficient and alone. 



wi*¥iiiM. m 



MtMN 624. (P. M.) 

JUpentmnctandfiM. 

1 npHE blood of Christ my Ldrtf; 
-*' Thai wBsh'd tny soul froattio^ 
Aod made me pure in hear^. 
And like himadf within. 

f My soul is perfect fi6w. 

And every sin disperiit; '• 

jH bunible^ groan» a broken hHti, 
Is where the Savlooi^ rest. 

HYMN i25. (C, M.) 
Support S6t Mtf M^rM «ou/« 

1 /^ God, my refug^, hear my try, 
^-^ Behold my fiowing tears; 
For earth and bell my earth deVtsej. 

And triumph in my fears. 

2 With inWard paxigs my heart-stringf sonna ! 

I groan with every breath. 
Sorrow a^id fear beset round,. 
Amongst the shades of deatii/ 

3 They fillV^ fifty thoughts with inward strife^ 

And shook my hope in God ; 
Vk"^ master and my mistress too^ 
My soul they load with guilt. 

4 Thus they did say that they would di 

To maxe my fiesh to «huTv\L\ 
J Wess the Lord tlwit fee dVd jgiv^ 
Xte/i verance on \k^ ^n35lk^ 
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5 Oh, where I like a featherM dor?. 
From all these reslless things 
I'd fly and make a lon^r remo|V(e« 
On to my Gpd my king. 

HYMN 2^6. (C.H) r i 

Seeking souL . ^ 

1 TIY morning light I leek. his &ce 
f-^ At .noon repeat my cries. 
The nig lit shall hear me ask his grace* 
Nor will he long delay. 

S God shall preserve my soul from fear» 
Or shiel4 n\fi whep .^/r^idj 
Ten thousand angel.^ shall appear^ 
If he command their aid. . 

S I cast my burden. pn ^e Lor^ 

The Lord sus^Uins my soul, ' 

My courage rests upon his word. 

And I shall never fall. 

• ■ • • - 

4 My highest hopes will not be vain| 
My Tips shall spread his praise; 
While cruel and deceitful men^ 
Scarce live out half theif days. 

HYMN 227. (CM.) .y ^ 

For Affliction, 

1 T ET us to sbme wild desert go, " . 
•*-^ And find a peaceful home, 
Where storms ot malice never blow. 
Temptations never come. 

Jg Vain hopes andsrammteuVAOX&i^^ 
To ^^cape the rage o!t VvaWl 
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The mrgfiljr Gad on whom I call 
Can save me he^e ii wdU ' 

HYMN 228.- (L. M,) 
Scggin^ Godfi)r deli'eeramre. 

1 VfOVf long, O Gad, ehalt I complaltt, 
■*■■*■ Like one who seek» hiti God in vaiaf 
Caii'sl thou ihy fate fur ever hide^ 

And I still pray, and be denied. 

2 O now. Lord, still I'll trust thy grace, 
And (eek in God my hiding-place ; 
Though doubts, Ijke'clouds, againsfine riie, 
I am not in llie least surpris'd. 

3 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief. 
Before my death concludes my grief j 
If (bou withhold my heavenly ligbl, 

I sleep in everlasting night. 

4 How would the power of darkness boast,- 
If but one praying soul be lo'it ! 

But I have trusted in thy grace. 
And shall again behold thy face. 

HYMN 229. {U M.) 
ffnpei in tlumidit ofdarkna: 

1 'YI/'HEN, gracious Lord, when shall* it be, 

»' That I shall find my all in thee ? 
Shall I for ever be fiirgot, 
At one whom thou regardeit not. 

2 Odark! dark! dark! I il ill must say. 
Amidst the blaze of gospd-day; 

Still ihall my soul (hy absence mouTtit 
And stiil despair of ihy i«l.wii. 
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3 How long shall tny poor troubled breast 
Be wilh this anxioas thought opprest' 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rej«ice to see me wnk to io«r, 

4 O Lord, I shall not always mournA 
Bat 1 shall feel thy love return ; 

My heart shall feel thy love^ and rtte» 
And sing thy praise above the skies. 

HYMN 230. (P.M.) 

Far thd diMtrased und. 
1 f\0\} of DanieU hear my prayer^ 
^^ And let thy power be 'seen. 
Stop the Lion's mouth, and bear 
Me safe out of his den. 

t In the mire of sin I lie. 

In the dungeon of despair ; 
Hear my never-ceasine prayer, ^: 

O God who Daniel neard. 

4 The world and flesh, who Satan join,- 
Wage war against my soul ; 
All stand ready to devour 
This helpless seal of mine. 

4 To thee, I pray, my Lord, my God, 
In me thy power display, 
O save me, save me and defend 
The devil from his prey. 

HYMN53J. (L.M:) 

RfpaUance and faith. 
i y^ God!, thou heai*&V. wh^tv ^livtvers crv, 
^^ Who all their crime* >»rfw^^«^>^^> 
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Thou behold them, not with angry look« 
But blots this mis'ry from thy book. 

2 Thou mak'^t their aalonr pure withiii» 
And cleans tbpir soul firom everv^a ; 
Thou sendi't thy Spirit in Iheif hc^rtf 
And bids tl^eir unbelief d^parL 

3 Then will I teach the world this way; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign gn^ce. 
That leads them to thy saviour's blood. 
And says, " Behold a pardoning God.'' 

.4 O let thy love inspire their hearts 
Teach them to sing melodious songs. 
And all their powers shall join to bless 
The Lord their strength and righteousness. 

HYMN 232. (C. M.) 
1 TILEST is the man who shuns the placfr 
•*^ Where sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways. 
And hates the scofier's seat. 

9 But in the statutes of the Lord, 
Has plac'd his chief delight; 
By day he reads or hears the word. 
And meditates by night. 

3 He, like a plant of gen'rous kind^ 

By living waters set. 
Safe from the storms and blasting wind. 
Enjoys a peaceful state. 

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fkir. 

Shall his profession shine. 
While firuits of holiness apfieai. 
Like ciusters on the v4Ae. 

P 
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HYMN 233. (S. M.) 

1 rtlHE Tiian is ever blest, 

-^ Whd shuns the sinners^ ways^ 
Amongst their counsels Qever stands^ 
Nor takes the scorner's place* 

2 But makes the law of God, 
His study and delight. 

Amidst the labours 6f the day. 
And watches of the night. 

3 He like a tree shall thrive. 
With waters near the root ; 

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live; 
His works are faeav'nly fruit. 

4 Not so th' ntgodly race. 
They no such blessings find: 

Their hopes shall flee, like empty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 
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HYMN 234. (P. M.) 

Concerning tlie Enemi/. 

Y enemies desire 
To tempt my feet to stray. 
The flatterers with their tongues 
To make my souls their prey. 

Should men against me rise. 
With all their hellish plots. 

And Satan leads them on 
To make my soul despond. 

rii trust the Lord foi «M^, 
His mercy and Vh^ %t«c«\ 



He never will withhold 
From souls that seek his face; - 

4 Lordj, ndw I ask thy aid» " 

Destrby the serpent's power ! 
I may be savM by grace 
In ev'ry tempting hour. 

HYMN 235. (S. M.) 
God*s glorious. Goodness, 

1 f\ LORJ>> fhou'art my King« 
^^ Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth rii siog^ 
With men and angeb join. - . 

2 To praise thee while I live, ; 
I lift my wandering eves 

Up to the sacred courts'iibove. 
To dwell with thee in love* 

3 Wh^n I survey the stars, 
And all their shining forms ; 

Lord, what is man ! that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and wbrms. 

4 Thy honors crown his head, 
Whil^ beasts tike slaves obey. 

And birds that cut the air with wingSj 
And fish that cleave the sea.' 

HYMN 0$e. (L. M.) 

T> EJOICE for a \vido\v deceas*d, 
•^^ Our loss is her infinite gain ; 
A soul out of mis'ry Tdei^<\, 
And free her bodilypam. 
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2 With singing let's follow her flighty 
And mount with her spirit above ; 
fiscap'd to the mansions of light. 
And lod^d In t^e heavens ol1ove« ' , 

5 Our sister the heavens had gain'd^ 
Out -flying temptation and sin. 
Her rest she had sooner obtaihM, 
And left her dear children behind* 

4 Still tost on a sea of distress^ 

H^rd striving to make the blest shore^ 
Where all is assurance and peace. 
Her sorrow and sin are no more. 

5 Where all her acquaintances meet. 
Who walk'd with the Saviour beneath ; 
With shouting each other ibey greet. 
And triumph o'er trouble and death. 

HYMN 237. (CM.) 

1 T ORD, thou wilt hear me when I prajji 
-■-^ I am for ever thine; 

I fear before thee all the day. 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head. 

From care and bus'ness tree i 
'Tis sweet conversing on my bed, 
With my. own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this evening sacrifice : 

And when my work is done, 
preat God ! liay faith aioA toi^e^ t^\| ^ 
Upon thy gra^e alon^* 
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4 Thus, with iny thoughts compb&'d to peace, - 
I'll give m|]^e 63^6$ to sleep ; 
Thy band iii safety keeps my days. 
And will nay sluilxber keep.' ' *^ ; 
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HYMN 238. (C. M.) 

1 T OR D, in the morning thou fihalthes^^f 
-*^ My voice ascend onhigh ; 

To thee will I lift up my heart. 
To thee lift up mine eyes. 

2 Hear thou the prayers of ev'ry saint, . , 

The tears from every eye ; , , 
Whilst in the holy church we pray* 
Prostrate before thee lie. 

3 We pray to Christ above the sky, 

Tq plead for all his saints, 
1 9 present at his leather's throne. 
Our songs and our complaints. 

4 Thou God of glory and of love. 

Hear thou our solenrn vows ; 
Send down thy Spirit to our aid, . 
To make us holy now. 

5 Here in thy house will we record. 

Thy mercy and thy grace ; 
If I have tasted thy pard'niog grace, 
O let me see thy face. 

6 Thy face is all I wish to see. 

To dwell with thee above \ 
To praise thee in eieTiut^ > 
Smg thy redeeming \ov«. 
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HYMN QS9. (L. M.) 
Confessing qf Sin, 

1 1^^ ^^^ ^>J cast roe from thy ngt^U 
^-^ I cannot live without ihj light ; 
Thy holy light my God restore. 

And guard me that I UAl no more* 

2 Tho* I have griev'd thy Spirit, LordL 
Thy life and comfort stiH bestow. 
And let a wretch come near ^y thtonej^ 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

S A brok'en heart, my God, my King, 
It all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'er defkpis^n 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

i My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ;> 
LooH down, O Lord, with pitying eye^^ 
And savt my soul condenuied to diot 

HYMN f 40 (C. M.) 

Originat tmd actuai Sin. 
I T ORD, I would spnead my sore dtttveai^ 
-*-^ And guilt before thine eyes ; 
Against thy laws, against thy graee^ , - 
How high my crimes arise* 

9 Shouldtt tho« coMdeinn my «o«ttoiMV.' ' 
And crush my flesh to dost, • ^- 

Heav'n would approve thy vcngMiiCA irelif . 
AnJ I must own it yx^ 

3 iglnn'd against thy tigVilftfeitt Wif » 
k AMAdaxsk did at fest. 
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Not original but actual sins^ 
Procure the righteous curse; 

4 Cleanse me^ O Lord, an4 cheer my fOoL ^. 
With thy forgiving teve ; . ' ^ 

And make my broken spirit whole. 
As thou did make it nrsL 

HYMN 241. (S.M.) 

Dangenut Prosperity, 

1 f\ WRETCHED sinners bear, 
^^ What God doth here dccUrc ; 

I warn youi to take heed and fear. 
Whatever you think qr say. 

2 Ifotherttake this curse. 

And chuse this deathward road ; 
Turn to the Lord before you die. 
And daily search his word. 

3 My theugbts address his throne, 
Wlien momii^ itrings delight, 

I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my tows at night. 

HYM]^{ 242. (S.M.) 1 
Daily dcootim^ 

% npHOU wilt reirard my crier, • 

-*- O my eternal God, 

While tionerii perish in sur prite^ 

Beneath thine ^gry rod. 

!^ Because.they dwell at ease, - 

And no sad changes ieel, 
n^ neither fear XM>r ir\i«ltiDL^.>\«eGia&i 
-Nor ieam to do thy viV\\« 
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3 Bat I will bless the "Lord, 
For all that he has done ; 
He cbang'd my heart and ma^e it 0«^ 
And gave me his dear Son. 

4f His- arm ^hall wdl snitain 
The children of his love ; 
Ti)e ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 

5 But I with all my cares. 

Will lean upon the Lord, , - 

And ca<^t my burthens on hisarnu 
And rest upon his word. 

HYMN 243, (C. M.) 

In amiLcr to Faith and Prayer, 

i f\ THOU whose justice reigns on high, 
^ ^ And makes th' oppressor cease^ 
Bd.old how envious sinners try 
To vex and break my peace. 

2 My cruel roaster and his sons 

Did on my body seize ; 
They beat and scourg'd me, and did bfuk^; 
Bui gave me no relief. 

3 God counts the sorrows of his saints. 

Their groans affect his ears j 
Thou hast a bo«k for my complarntf, 
A bottle for my tears. 

\ In God most holy, just, and true* 
/ /;a ve repos'd my Uusl • 
will I /ear what {\es\\ caxv dt>» 
oApring of the dvLSt. 
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5 When to thy throne I raise my cry, 
Thy aid is alvvays near ; 
With humble |;roans and ceaseless^ pr^ers^ 
To % deaJt Sdii I fly. 

HYMN 24*- (CM.) 

God^s care qf his People. 

1 ^' T AM a God that bears thy criea^ 

-*• •' And gives thee sweet relief; 
*' When e'er thou pomes with earnest aies> 
"I'll banish all thy grief,'*/ 

2 In thee, most holy, just and tmf. 

In thee I'll put my trust ; 
Nor will I fear what man can do. 
The offspring of the dust. 

S Thou hast secur'd my soul from death, 
Thioii set Thy spirit free ; 
My heurt ahd hand, my life and breaih» 
I will devote to thee, 

HYMN 245. (P.M.) 

1 TT ARK ! a voice divides the skys 
-*■-■- Happy are the fiiithful dead; 
In the Lord she sweetly died. 

She from all her toils are freed! 

2 Her the Spirit has declared 

Blest, unutterably blest : 

Jesus is her great reward, 

Jesus is her endless rest. 

S Follow'd by her work *be ^oe&, 
If^iiere net liead is goTi^ V>e(o\«^ 
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Reconeil'd by grace below, 
Grace has open'd mercy's door* 

3 Justified through iaitb alone. 

Here she knew i^er sins forgiven ; 
Here she laid her burd^ dqvvi^ 
HallowM and made *meei iori^eav 

4 When from flesh her soul is freed. 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, ** A widow*s dead!**' 
Angels sing, '^ A child is born.'* 

5 Jesus smiles, and says, ^ Well done^ 

" Good aiid fkilhful sistei', thou I 
" Enter and receive thy crowii, 
" Reign with us triumphant now!' 

HYMN 24G. (P. KL) 

1 TlLESSING^iionoui.ihMiksandp 
■*^ Pay we, gracious God, to thee j 
Thou, in thine abundant grac^ 

Hast given her the victory. 

2 True and laitbful to thy word. 

Thou hast glorifit d thy Son» . 
Jesus Christ, our d^ing Lord, 
He for her the fight has won, 

3 Lo, her soul is now released, 

Lighten'd of her fleshly, load; 
Where the weary are at rest. 
She is gathered in to God. 

4 Lo! //lepain ol Ufeis^st, 

All hcj warfare t\ovy \% o*cr. 
Death and hell behind are <^^^^> 
jHer griefs and %uff*ittv^^^^^^ ' 
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5 She the Christian race has run: 
Ended is her glorious strife; 
Fought the fight, the work is done« 
Death is swailow'd up of life. 

^ Borne by angels on their wings. 
Far from earth the spirit flies : 
Finds her God, and sits, and sings. 
Dying and redeeming love* 

HYMN 2^7. (P. M.) 

1 'T^IS finish'd, His done ! the spirit Is fled; 
-'' Our sifter is gone, a christian is dead : 
Our sister is living in Jesus's love. 

And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 

2 All honoer and glory are Jesus's due ! 
Supported bv grace, she fought her way thro': 
Triumphantly glorious, through Jesus's zeal. 
And more than victorious o'er sin, death, & hell* 

S Then let us record his conquering name. 

Our Saviour and Lord with shouting proclaim; 
And trust in his passion and follow our head. 
To certain salvation shall sttr«ly be led. 

4 In us. Lord, display thy love, when we die, ' 
And bear us away to mansions on high ; 
The kingdom be given of glory divine. 
And crown us in heaven eternally thine* 

HYMN 248. (L. M.) 

1 A LL glory to Jesus our Head, 

-^ With all that encompass his throne ! 

A widow, a widow is dead. 

A mothex in Christ she is (^OTi<^\ 
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2 Her winter of trouble is ptat. 
Her storm of affliction is oVr ; 
Her struggle is ended at l6st, 

Her sorrow and death are no more* 

3 Her soul has o-ertaken her nate^ 
And caught him again in the tky z 
Advanc'd to her happj estate. 
And pleasures that never shall die; 

4 When glorified spirits bf sight 
Conveys her to mansions abovVf 
As stars in the firmament bright^ 
And ipure as the angels of God* 

HYMN 249. (L. Sf.) 
For a deceased SitUr, 

1 A H, loveljr appearance of death ! 
-^ What sight upon earth is to hit I 
Not all the fine things upon earth. 
Can with her dead body compare. 

2 With solemn dvHght I surveyed 

Her corspe, vitma her spirit was fled» 
In love with her beautiful clay» 
I longM to be laid in her stead. 

3 How blest is our sister, bereft 

Of all that could burden her mind ! 
How easy her soul, that has fled. 
And left her poor body behind. 

4 No longer in misery now. 
No longer a sinner like me; 

' Her body's afflicted no more, 

j^or shaken with sickness and death* 



or HYMNS. 181 

HYMN 250. (S. M.) 
God^s wonderful kindnes$* 

1 T ORD what is sinfiil mah, 

■^ That worthless worm oif tarlfa> 
That thou dost love him so. 

To give him thy rich grace. 

S Row rich thy beauties are I 

And wond'rous are thy ways! 
Of dust and worms thy power can fimm6 

A monument to praise^ 

S Poor helpless, worthless man> 

Whom thou hast made of dust; 
Next to thy luigels he is pladed, ' 

And Lord of aJl below. 

.4 His babes and sucklings thou 

Hast mkde them all thy choice ; 
Slampt with the honour of thy name^ 

And glory of thy love* 

I1YMN251. (CM.) 

Irifant Fraut. 

1 A LMIGHTY ruler of the 8kics> 
■^^ We at thy feet now fall; 
And Vribe all glory to thy name. 
And crown thee Lord of all* 

*2 Through the wide earth thy name is spread. 
Thou form'd this earthly ball; 
Thine hands have made heaveDs Qacth« vidsson^ 
it crowns thee Lord o( «&• 
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3 We with the whole celestial throng. 

We at thy feet will fall ; 
Ascribe glory and praise to thee. 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

4 We'll blesi Ihe riches of thy grace. 

For all thy hand h^t formed. 
Will praise thee through eternity. 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

5 With angels that surround thy throne. 

Their glorious songs we'll sing; 
Then we shall raise our notes of praise. 
And sing to thee our king. 

HYMN 252. (C. M.) 
Works qf Creation. 

1 A FRICA nations, great and smalf, 
•^^ Upon this earthly ball, 

Gjive glory to the God above^ 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 *Tis God above, who did in love 

Your souls and bodies free. 
By British men with life in hand, 
The<gospel did decree. 

3 By God's free grace they run the face. 

And did his glory see. 
To preach the gospel to our race. 
The gospel Liberty. 

4 His wisdom did their souls inspire« 

His heavenly riches spread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord, 
^ They in his footsteps tread. 
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HYMN 253. (CM.) 
Exhortation. 

1 /^OME, all my children, to the Lord» 
^ And learn to do his will; 

Let not a false nor spiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Dare not do mischief, or practise 

The works of sin and death ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 
And make your souls to thrive. 

3 His eyes awake to guard the just. 

His ears attend their cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell in du8t« 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though your sorrows break your heart 

And hunger makes you faint ; 
The Lord will feed you with that breads 
Which shall your souls sustain. 

HYMN 254.. (S. M.) 

Fargtveness of Sins upon Coiffufion^ 

1 r\ BLESSED souls are they 
^^ Whose sins are all forgiven ! 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Impates their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives without deceit. 
Shall prove their fate sincere. 

a 8 ■• ^-. 



)84 coLLErrioN 

j^ "tVliOe I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 
Till I confi^sM my sins to the^. 
And ready pardon found. 

^ Let sinners kam lo pray. 

Let saints keep neau* the throne ; 
Oar help in times of deep distress. 
Is found in God alone. 

HYMN 255. (L. M.) 

4 

The Judgments <^ God, 

1 T O ! Christ comes with clouds descending 
"^ With the great arcfaangers loud voice;; 
And with the trump of God and Christ, 
While twice ten thousand thunders roar. 

t While Gabriel soundi the dreadful trump> 
Wfil calls the dead tp rise and come i 
First the dead in Christ shall rise. 
And they that on the earth remain ; 

5 Shall be cnught up into the skies. 
And safe with Jesus Christ to reign: 
But sinners shall lift their guilty heads. 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 

4 W^^ whilst the stars from heaven shall fall. 
And mpuntains are on ipeuntains hurl'd^ 
Shall stand and move amidst them all« 
And smile to see a burning world. 

B The earthy and all the works therein^ 
Shall |)e by raging flames destroy'd ! 
While we survey the awful scene. 
And mount abov^ t^e fiery void. 
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HYMN 256., (C. M.) ^ 

Describing HeUi 

1 f\ DREADFUL thought ! shall I at last 
^^ Escape the wrath to come? 

Of all whom I have known on efurth* 
Through sin for ever die ? 

2 Those dear companions whom I knew^ 

Who livM in wealth and ease ; 
With joy and mirth they spent Uieir days^ 
But never did find peace. 

3 Oh ! shall I there, as vile as they. 

Sin all my days away ! 
Without the knowledge of my God, 
Or witness of his grace. 

4 Oh no, I still may turn and live. 

For still his wrath delays ! 
He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve^ 
And offers me his grace. 

5 While samts enjoy his heavenly love^ 

Shall I in torments dwell ? 
And howl, (while they sing hymns above) 
And blow the flames of hell? 

HYMN 257. (CM.) 

Victory, 

I XT AD I a thousand tongues, Pd sing 
-■"■■ To God my Maker, praise! 
And give the glory to my king, 
And triumph in his grace* 
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2 He i> B>T natter and m j God 1 

I loudlj will prodaim* 
And spmd tfaToogfa all the earth abroad 
The honours of his name. 

3 His name b Jesus ! he will tare 

His people fnom their sin; 
And send hb love and grace into 
The humUe broi&en heart 

4 He brake the iron yoke of sin. 

Their fetters and their chains; 
And heals the wounds of sin andgrie^ 
And gives them sweet relief. 

HYMN 258. (CM.) 
Faiih in the blood qf CkrisL 

I TTE^ speaks ! and hear whathedoth saj, 
-*"*- He bids your soub to rise* 
With wings of love, and arms of fiutb. 
To flj and take the prize. 

t Hear him, ye deaf! his praise, ye dumb. 
Your frozen tongues employ ! 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ! 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

3 He comes to lift the sinner up. 

Who into sin did fall: 
He shed his blood that they might live, 
' And never die at all. 

4 Hear this, ye nations ! and rejoice 

Jn God, ye falteti race I 
Look unto him with all ^out Yifiai\.^> 
He sav'd alone by giac^ 
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HYMN 259. (C. MO 
The comfort of the Spirit, 

1 T FEEL thq Holy Ghost descend, 
■*■ I feel the secret flame ! 
Consume the drops of sin and guilt. 

And makes me pure within. 

2 It scatters life through all my heart. 

Illuminates my {tout ! 
It gives the life of thy dear son. 
And purifies the soul. 

3 Oh ! that the solemn, sacred fire. 

Might «n all sinners fall ! 
Burn up the drops of base desire. 
Their mountain sins destroy. 

4 Oh! that it now from heaven might fall. 

And all their sins consume : 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call. 
Spirit of burning, come. 

5 No longer, then, their hearts shall mourn 

While purified by grace ; 
They'll onlj for thy glory burn. 
And always see thy face. 

HYMN 260. (C. M.) 
The hut Judgment. 

1 TESUS, the Judge, before his thronCj > 

^ Bids every nation come ; 
Adam's hit race must ihete a^^tsa 
Before (be righteoa» i^u» 
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2 God's darliii^ Sun of R^ieoosness. 
Witn all hii datiling train; 
Ten thoannd ihooiand 'lore him sUad, 
Give glozj to bis naoie. 

S The dead in Chriit, and all his saints. 
Shall firom their graves arise. 
And sin|; to him redeeming love. 
And reign above the dLj. 

4 No more shall then blasphemers' fay^ 
Judgment shall never reign; 
No more abuse his long delaj 
To impudence and sm« 

HYMN 261. (C. M.) 

The sainU* reward. 

1 'npHRON'D on a cloud our God shall CO 
-^ Bright flames prepare his way ! 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storms. 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

9 Heavens from above his call do hear. 
Attending angels come ! 
Rebels and fiends shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

3 Doom'd down to hell, they headlong feO, 

With curses on their heads ; '> 

A fiery stream from God descends* 

Ana brimstone bums like lead. 

4 But Father, all thy saints, he cries. 

That made their peace with God, 
Bjr the Aedeemei's saciiivc^* 
And seal'd it mthVu2i\:&o^« 
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!i Their faith and works brought forth to sight. 
Shall make the world confess 
My sentence of reward is right* 
And heaven i^iorns my grace. 

HYMN 262. (CM.) 

Obedience is better tfum sacrifice, 

1 riiHE Lord desires not sacrifice, . 
-'' In inercy he delights ; 
The souls of mercy* they shall find, 
God's paerc^ always kind. 

Z ** I ask no other sacrifice, 
y. Xby brpken he^rt to give ; 
" No bullocks from thy hs^nd T crave^ 
" A grieved spirit Til have." 

S ** Call upon me when trouble's ne^^ 
" My hap4 sjiall set thee free; 
'' Then shaJl thy thankful lips decta^t; 
*' The honours due to me. 

4 '* The qien that offer humble praise, 
** In fervent prayer is found ; 
^' And they that tread my holy ways, 
" Have my salvation found.'' 

/» Salvation in the bleeding lamb> 
The lamb that died for me; 
The lamb that lives and reigns above. 
Through all eternity. 

HYMN 263. (C. M.) 

Tlie Jewish sacrifice, 
% nr^HE Jewish nations, and VVieiu t^*^^ 
-^ Did oifer sacrifice 
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To God whom they had never 8een« 
Nor felt his Spirit's power. 

52 They took the things which God had made. 
Made offers to his throne : 
God did declare to them, and said. 
All these are all my own. 

3 " J ask no sheep for sacrifice, 

" Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 
" To hope and lore, to pray and praise, 
" Is all my heart's desire. 

4 *' If men should thus begin to hope, 

" And heartily desire 
" That I should come and dwell in them, 
" rd fill their souls with fire." 

5 This I will do, its my delight. 

And all that I desire ; 
A broken heart, a humble soul. 
Is the best sacrifice. 

HYMN 26*. (C. M.) 
Tiie Judgment of Hypocrites, 

1 Tl|rHEN Christ to judgment shall descend 

^^ And saints around their Lord ; 
The world the unbelieving world of men, . 
Condemned by his word. 

2 The prince of daricness and his train. 

With trembling they confess 
His sentence of rewards are right. 
His saints adorn his grace. 

3 He calls the naJLions to attend. 

And hear his awful word;, 
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Like thunder and lightning it descends 
Upon the rebel souls. 

4f Snares, Rre, and brimstone they do feel^ 
And make them like a scrawl ; 
The wicked sinners and their friends. 
Beneath his feet they fall. 

5 Consider ye that slight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appears ; 
If once you fall beneath his sword. 
There's no deliverance there. 

HYMN 265. (S. M.) 

Tlie lasf Judgment > 

1 ^I^HE Lord the summons sends 

•*• Throughout the universe ; 
Throughout all the earth and hell. 
The nations, to compel. 

2 The dreadful trumpet sounds 
Throughout all earth and hell ; 

Ye devils come and sinful men. 
Appear before your God. 

3 Come and receive your doom. 
Your dreadful sentence take ; 

Down into hell that endless place. 
Where sinners ever shriek. 

4 Devils they do tremble. 
And sinners they do how? 

Amidst the flames, and fire and smoke. 
The thunder-bolts are hurl'd. 
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5 There they for ever lay> 
Amidst the flames and cries t 
And beat u{>on their naked spuls^ 
In one eternal storm. 

HYMN 266. (CM.) 

Thejojiffttl resurrection qf SairUs* 
1 nnHE trumpet sounds a joyAil noise^ 
•^ Goes through the earth and skies { 
Arise, ye saints, with ioyfiil noise^ 
And echo through the skies. 

t Lift up your heads, you saints, and sing* 
All with a cheerful voices 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 
With God your msiker^s ptaise. 

3 No more shall atheists nrock and layi 

Judgment shall ne'er begin i 
No more abuse his long delay. 
The judge does now descend. 

4 Jesus the judge does now descendi 

In flaming fire he comes ; 
He calls his saints to mount on high. 
To their eternal home. 

4 Behold the wretched sinner stands^ 
With trembling and surprise ; 
And see the Saviour on the throne^ 
With bright and flaming eyes. 

MTMN 267. (C. M.) 
Chrut precioui to his Saints. 

J OEHOLD my covet\w\V%VwA%fetijf»A, 
•^^ I promised you V4 com^ \ 
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I come with clouds on Sion^s hilli 
And take you to your borne, 

2 There you shmll sit with me in white. 
In robes of bright array | 
Palms in your hands you there shall bave^ 
And crowned in that day. 

!S There you shall sing redeeming gracej^ 
And loud hosannas sing ; f 

With all the blood* wash'd throng on high. 
Give glory to iny name. 

4 Now, angelsj you may raise your notes. 

And loud hosannas sing^ 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Its due unto his name. 

5 Hear this, ye saints, below the skies. 

Who live in fear and dread ; 
The cloud his mercy it shall break. 
In blessings on your head. 

HYMN 268. (C. M.) 
For a Funeral, 

1 Q HE that's deceasedi here below, 
^ She left a sweet perfume ; 

She spread the savour of God's love. 
Which made us all to come. 

2 To hear the news what God had done. 

For her poor mortal frame ; 
Who eas'd her of her dying wun ; 
And gave her soul its flight. 

5 Now she can read her title c\e9iXt 
To mansions in the sVie^ \ 
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And bids farewell to all her feius. 
And wipes her weeping eyes. 

4^ Tho' earth against her did engage. 
And hellish darts were hurl^ ; 
She then did smile at Satan's rage. 
And fac'd a frowning world. 

5 While cares like a wild deluge come, , 
And storms of sorrow fall; 
Thank God she's safely 'riv'd at home. 
To Christ her heaven her all. 

HYMN 269. (C. M.) 
Tftesame, 

1 TTEAR what the dear beloved says, 
-■^ A brother in the Lord ; 

He bids his friends and neighbours cease> 
To sin against their God. 

2 Here he breathes out his dying breath. 

Upon his dying bed ; 
He bids his friends around him stand, ' 
And hear the last he says. 

" Now I shall die and be no more, 
" To yonder world I go, 
" There to see Jesus and my God, 
" In his own bright abode. 

4. ** Now I can read my title clear, 
" To mansions in the skies ; 
'' And bid farewell to every fear, 
" And wip^my weeping eyes." 

5 But timorous mortals start and shrink, 
To crest this narrow sea ; 
And hnger shiv'ring on the brink. 
And teskT to launch awa^. 
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HYMN 270. (CM.) 
For a dying Friend. 

1 TVTOW I rejoice that I must go 
-*"^ To ypnder world I above; 
There to see Jesus on his lhrone> 

And dwell with him in love. 

2 Though earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 

Then 1 can smile at Satan's rage^ 

And fece a frowning world. 

5 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul; 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

5 There everlasting springs abide, . 

And never- wiwering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

HYMN 271. (C. M.) 
A Sismer qfraid to die. 

1 TTEAR what a wicked mortal says, 
-■"■- Not willing to depart. 

To leave this world and all that's in't ; 
He knows hb wicked heart. 

2 He shakes, he shivers on the brink. 

Not willing to depart ; 
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Bat death does take his lifeawajr» 
And all he has on earth. 

3 See his dear friends aroand him stand. 

With weeping ey^s to see 
Him fill'd with sorrow and despair 
And endlesft misery. . ,= .. ,. 

4 O may his friends this warning take« 

And bid their sins adieu ; 
And fly to Jesus whilst he says-^ 
''Oh! sinner! come to me.'' 

5 O God, remove their doub.ts and fears { 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And let them see sweet Canaan's shorfey 
With unbeclouded eyes. 

HYMN %Vl. (S. M.) 
TWumpA cfDtT Deaths 

1 QEE a deceased saint 

^ Has left this mortal frame; 
Is gone to Jesus, where he i^r 
And there with him to reign; 

2 Here all his friends survey 
His body, whilst he lays 

Before their gazing eyes, they see 
The last that's fit to day. 

3 Who know but this shall be 
A warning show'd to me ? 

Who knows but this is my last day^ 
That I must die and flee. 

4 God, my Redeemer, livea^ 
And often from the skiei 
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Looks down and sees to all my life^ 
If I prepare to die. 

5 J^my'd in glorious grace. 
Shall this vile body shine ; 
If I am into Jesus Christ, 
How heavenly and divine. 

HYMN27S. (CM) 
A deceased Samt. 

i TTEAR what a deceased brother says, 
"'' "■• Upon his dying bed ; 
For old or young before him stand. 
Must feei God's power descend. 

3 This mighty voice from heaven it calls. 
Tells them that they muAt die ; 
That they must die, and soon must lay 
Mouldering in the clay. 

3 Death may dissolve their bodies now. 

And bear their bodies home ; 
Why should their moments move so slow. 
Nor their salvation come. 

4 With heavenly weapons they have fought. 

The victory is won; 
And death has lost the battle now. 
And hell dates not to come. 

5 Thank God lor Jesus Christ the Locd» 

Who fought for evexy soul ; 
He conquered death and hell, and sin^ 
And glory be to him. 

as 
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HYMN 274. (C. M.) 
Death drea4fuL 

1 TTEAR thiSf ^e sinners, and repent, 
•*•■*■ Before it is loo late; 

When God the dreadful summons sends. 
Ye all your woes regret. 

2 Death, 'tis a melancholy day. 

To those that have no God; 
When their poor souls are fbrc'd away. 
To seek their last abode. 

3 In vain to heaven they lift their eyes. 

For guilt, a heavy chain. 
Still drags them downward frokn the skies. 
To darkness, fire, and pain. 

4 Awake and moam, you heirs of hell ! 

You stubborn sinners fear ! 
You must be driv'n from earth and dwell 
Ere long for ever there. 

5 If God do not you mercy show. 

And show your sins forgiven : 
For you must quit tbis earth below. 
And go to hell or heaven. 

HYMN 275. (CM.) 
Death deUghtfttl, 

1 TTEAR this, you saints and sinnerij hear, 
•■^ Ye men and women both ; 
How Kappy are the souls that love 
The Lord with all tVieix Ivearts. 

^ They're sure to quit t\i\% eatQiV| VmS^ 
Vi^iihowi a fear or dteaA ; 
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And say to death, " Where is thy sting 
" Since God he is my aid F' 

3 Sec here th^ pit has shut its mouth. 

By Jesus Christ's command ; 
And thou my soul look heavenward now, ■ 
And see vhrisi's gracious hand. 

4 He is a God of sovereign love. 

He eiveth heaven to roe ; 
He took my thoughts from earth beneath. 
Where wicked spirits be. 

5 Prepare my soul for his right hand. 

Against that joyful day ; 
When death and some celestial band, 
SliaU bear m y soul away, 

HYMN 276. (C. M.) 
A thought if death, 

1 /^OME all ye friends, and hear me tell 
^^ What dreadful thoughts arise ! 

We all shall leave this earth below. 
And in a moment die. 

2 My soul ! come meditate the day. 

And think how near it stands. 
When all must quit this house of clay. 
And fly at Goti's command. 

3 r)v fiends or angels bore awai^ 

Whene'er this body dies; * 
i •> lieaven oir bell the soul mist gO/ ' 
\or which it is prspar'd. 

4 i coald we die with \\\q^^n«Vvq^\^ 

' i lid go uiito the Loid» 
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Then would our spirits learn to fly. 
And take their great reward. 

5 And you, my eyes, look down below; 
Now view the taping tomb ! 
This gloomy prison waits for yoUt 
Whene'er the summons come. 

HYMN 277. (O.M.) 
Ghfyqfd€ath. 

1 TTO W happy are the souls to hear, 
-■"■- The language of this call. 
When death so loudly speaks to you, 

I come to summons all. 

2 Both old and young, both great and small. 

The infant, and the old ; 
Throughout the earth, throughout the sea. 
By me they all shall fall. 

5 The monarch and the beggar too. 
Must come at my command ; 
I have a summons for them all ! 
Who can my power withstand ? 

4 Thank God far death, for he is como 

To call the righteous home : 
When shall we see the saints above 
In their own glorious forms. 

5 We wonder why poor souls should love 

To dwell with mortal wofm% I 
Could they but see that|(^uo\aA^\a»!Cft» 
How they would lox^\o^\ 
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HYMN 278. (CM.) 

Ixyce 6f Christ. 

1 TESUS did love itfy soul so weTf« 
^ That he ffom heaven did come 
To save me frooi a burning hellj 
Although I were undone. ' 

t He justlj died for every inan^ 
To save their sinful souls ; 
If they^ll believe on him alone« 
They surely shall be whole. 

3 I do believe that Jeius did« 

For evcr^ sinner die; 
That he might save their souls from hel!> 
From sin and misery. 

4 O Christ i the Saviour of mankind^ 

Thy blessing now impact ; 
Convicting and convertmg gracCji 
In every smner's heart. 

5 That they might see their wretched state 

Before it is too late; 
And beg for mercy, and repept. 
Be freely sav'd oy grace. 

HYMN «79. (C. M.) 
Ltnoe to God. 

1 T^Y grace, TitfoHow Christ's command 
-*-* Through every lane of life. 
To preach, and pray^ and siug, and joy» 
And to love every man. 

i> To hve^M Jesus Chritt did \ovc^» 
Both saints and sinnQit too\ '- 
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To see his steps while here betow. 
And thus by grace to do. 

3 Through floods^ through flames^ if Jesoskidsi 

I'll roUow where ne goes. 
To be like him^ and hate my sIo« 
Is all i mean to do. 

4 Pray God^ for bis most gracious aid. 

His Spirit and his power; 
That I may daily live to him. 
Yea, every day and hour. 

i So shall I then his glory know. 
And feel the power above. 
When grace hath made my heart i^ owii« ' 
With Jesus and his love. 

HYMN 280. (CM.) 

1 T17"HEN I from Africa did come, " 

^ ^ I was both small and young ; 
I did not know where I did go, '\ 

Because I was so young. 

2 My father and my mother too, > ' '^ 

We all were stole away ; 
My sisters and my brothers too. 
Were took by the ship's crew^ > 

3 We were took on board, antl there we Iaid> 

And knew not what to do ^ 
The God above to- us in love. 
Did his kind aid affocd. 

4 When we were <»rtl^\aw*^^ t6w»i^ 
To great America, 
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There we were sold, and then were told 
That we had not a suul. 

5 Thanks be to God who did in love 
To us his mercj show. 
Did to my soul his gospel show, 
£j grace, almighty power. 

HYMN 281. (C. M.) 
Car^fession qf master and mistrasm 

1 jT^UR master and our mistress too, 
^^ To us they did confess. 

That we were theirs, and not our own> 
They bought us with a price. 

2 The price of silver and of gold. 

Which they did call their own. 
The sons and daughters did the tame. 
As their grandfathers did. 

3 They did not think that God well knew 

Ail they did think and say 
Against us poor African slaves. 
As they do every day. 

4 But God who did poor Joseph save. 

Who was in Egypt sold. 
So did he unto us poor slaves. 
And he'll redeem the whole, 

5 Then shall we give him all the praiset 

And glory to his name; 
Redeeming love shall be our son(» 
And «Dd with CQdle&& &a^^« 
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IIYMX 282. (C. M.) 

Cimfudng Christ, 

I 'IXTHEN I was fifteen jea^n of age.. 
^ * God did his grace bestow; 
Convicting and converting grace 
Did fill ray heart with love. 

C! When (irsi I saw mf wretched case, 
I broke my heart with grief; 
I groan'd with inward groans, and said^ 
O Christ give me relief. 

3 Thus did the Saviour then appear. 
With love and pity too. 
Did give his life that I might live. 
And be forever new. 

1 A new-bora babe in Christ my God, 
My soul and spirit too. 
Be born of water and of blood. 
And washM as white as snow. 

5 I thank God for his blessed Son, 
For me he did atone ; 
I own him for my father God> 
And my eternal home. 

HYMN 283, (C. M.) 

Taking my leave 

1 A FTER I preach'd In America, 
■^■^ [ bid my friends adieu. 
That I mast go and preach God's word 
To others as well as y^U'. " 
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2 'Tis God's command, and I must go, 

And leave all other things below ; 
Leave mother^ sister, here below; 
And all I see and know. 

3 My life, my thoughts, my evil ways> 

They all must stay behind ; 
And bid farewell to every fear^ 
Christ wipes my weeping eye. 

4 He fills my heart with love divine. 

And kisses me with a smile. 
And says to me that I am his. 
The darling of his soul. 

5 I give God thanks for his great gift,, 

The Saviour of my soul. 
He redeem'd my soul from slavery. 
And made me all his own. 

HYxMN 2S4. (S. M.) 

Trusting in Christ. 

1 T thank God, that did set 
"*• My soul at liberty ; 
My body freed from men below. 
By his almighty grace. 

ij I will be slave no more. 

Since Christ has set me free. 
He naird my tyrants to his cross. 
And bought my liberty. 

3 I bless the: Lord that he 

Has made my spirit whole, 
Tliercforc to him my heart Til give, 
And all I have and hold. 

S 
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4 The world's glittering wealtb, 
I bid it all farewell; 

The gold« the silver, and all things 
That is upon the land. 

5 Dear Saviour, O how long. 
Shall this bright hour delay? 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 

HYMN 285. {8. M.) 
GotPs goodness^ 

1 T BLESS ray God and King, 
-^ For all I do on earth ; 

I feel his Spirit and his love 
Draws my poor soul above. 

2 My tongue shall now arise 
To praise his holy name; 

Whilst I am trav'llinf here below. 
With all his blessed saints. 

3 Tho' once I naked was. 
And scarce had any robe. 

Now I am cioth'd with righteousness. 
The mantle of my God. 

4 *Tis he adorn'd my soul. 
And made salvation mine ; 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He made his grace to shine. 

5 And lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found ; 

He took the glorious Saviour's robe 
Aad cast it all around; 
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HYMN 286. (C. M.) 
Goc^s goodness. 

1 T^[Y gracious ever-loving God, 
^^■*' To thee what shall I sav? 

I humbljr thank thee for' thy grace^ 
And ail thoa'st done for me. 

2 Thy heavenly robe of grace exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ; 
These ornaments, how bright they shine ! 
How white thy garments are ! 

5 The spirit, wrought my faith and lovej 
And hope, and every grace; 
But Jesus spent his lite to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

4 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed 

By the great sacred Three! 
Give all the glory to his name. 
Let all thy powers agree. 

5 'Tis Christ that washM thee in his blood, 

And purified thy soul ! 
Now you are pare and spotless too. 
And wash'd as white as snow 

HYMN 287. (C. M.) 

Vision C(f Chrises Kingdom*' 

/^OD doth hU glorious kingdom show \ 
^^ To every sincere soul ; 
They who have eiven up their hearts^ . i [ 
Hu Spirit makes them whole. ;.,, .\ 

8* ^ 
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2 Lo what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ; 
The earth and sea is past away^ 
With the old rolling skies. 

3 The sea of trouble it is gone^ 

Of danger and despair, 
Th' deceitful heart the lying tongue. 
And all that mock and swear. 

4 From the third heavens where God resides^ 

That holy happy place ; 
The new Jerusalem comes down^ 
Adorn'd vviih shining grace. 

5 Attending angels shout for joy. 

And the bright armies sing,— ^ 
" Glory to God above the skies* 
" The everlasting King.'* 

HYMN 288. (CM.) 

Remembrance of God. 

1 T>£M&I\IBER this poor mortal slavje, 
■* *' What I shall to thee say. 

Thy mortal body is the Lord's, 
Give glory to his name. 

2 The God of glory doth come down. 

To save thy soul and body ; 
Poor mortal slaves receive the crown^ 
Which God in Christ had won. 

S Hi^ own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From ail your weeping eyes; 
Your pains and griefs, and groans and fears» 
And d^ih itself shall die. 
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4 How loTij^, dear Saviour^ oh how long 

Shall this bright hour dela)^ ? 
Fly swifter round ye wheels of time« 
And bring the welcome day. 

5 I thank my God, my Advocate^ 

That undertook my cause ; ^ 

Made slaves the partners of his throne. 
Although they were all lost. 

HYMN 289. (P. M.) 

Encouragement, 

1 IITARK ! poor slave, it is the Lord, 
■■^ * It is the Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks and speaks to thee,*— 

" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ?'* 

2 Thou dost say " Fro not a slave, 
" I was born on British ground ;'* 
O remember when thou wa.'^t 

In chains of sin and misery bound . 

3 I, the L.ord» did thee deliver. 

And when wounded heal'd thy wounds. 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
TurnM thy darkness into light* 

4 Can a man so hardened be. 
As not to remember me ? 
Yes, he may forgetful be. 
Yet will 1 remember thee. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partners of my throne shall be,-«* 

'' Say, poor sinner^ Uvest thoo me i'^ 
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HYMN 290. {P. M.) 
A Desire to know our Characters, 

1 T ORD, I desire for to know 
-■-^ How to serve my God below ? 
How to serve thee with ny heart ? 
How to choose the better t>art ? 

2 'Tis a point I long to know. 
Oft it causes anxious thought- 
Do I love the Lord or no ? 
Ami his, or an! I not ? 

3 If I love^ why am I thus ? 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse 
Who have never heard his name. 

4 Could my heart so hard remain ; 
Never to cry to God within ; 
Every trifle give me pain ; 

] f I knew a oaviour's name ? 

5 When f turn my eyes within, 
AW is dark, and vain, and wild. 
Filled with unbelief and sin ; — 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

6 O my God to thee I cry. 
Save my soul from sin and bell ! 
Send thy Spirit in my heart. 
Bid my unbelief depart. 

HYMN 291. (P. M.) 

Confessing of Sin. 

\ TF I pray, or hear, or read, 
-^ Sin is mix'd with u\l I do •, 
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You that love the Lord indeed. 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 

2 Yet I moiurn my stubborn wiU,-^ 
Find my heart is full of sin ; 
You that love the Lord indeed^ 
Tell me is it thus with you ? 

S Could I joy his saints to meet; 
Sit with M^ry at thy feet ; 
Find thy promise to me sweet ; 
Love the Lord, and kiss his feet? 

4 Lord, remove my doubts and fears. 
That which hide thy people's eyes ^ 
Shine upon thy workof sprace^ 
Show in Christ thy smiiing face ? 

5 Let me love thee and adore ; 
Let me love thee evermore s 
If I lovM thee e'er before. 

Let me love thee more and more* 

6 Let me love thee above all; 
Let me ever on thee call ; 
Wait for ever at thy feet. 
Till thy glory is complete. 

HYMN 72. (CM.) 
Giving God the Heart. 

1 f\ GOD, may I for ever be, 
^^ Filled with joy and with thee ; 
Thy glory in me now complete, - 

Let me set at thy feet. 

2 Take now my heart and let it be 

Clos'd to all things but thee i 
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Seal now my breast and let me wear 

Thy gracious pledge of love. 

5 Complete thy work« and crown tby grace. 
That 1 may faithful proTe ; 
And listen to that small-still voice. 
Which only whispers love. 

4 Which teaches me what is thy will. 

And tells me what to do ; 
Which covers me with shame when I 
Do not thy will pursue. 

5 Take my poor heart just as iHb, 

Set up tliere in thy throne ; 
So shall I love ihee above all. 
And live to thee alone. 

6 Thus shall I show to all below, ^ 

What thou hast done for me ; 
That thou didst die for all mankind. 
And shed thy blood so free. 

HYMN 293. (C. M.) 
For the Morning. 

1 T HEAR thy voice, O God of grace, 

■*- That loudly calls for me ; 
That I may rise and feel thy face. 
Before the dawning day. 

2 While others still lie in their beds. 

And have no thought to pray. 
Their sleep doth stillkeep them s c«<^ 
Like death, upon the frame 

3 But, O my God, 'tis tkott that heaia 

M/ morning feeble ccies \ 



OF HYMNS. 213 

I cry for grace, thy Spirit's aid. 
Before the sun do rise. 

4 That like the sun I mav fulfil. 

My business of the day ; 

To live the life that Jesus did. 

To go and preach to-day. 

5 O like the sun would I fulfil. 

My duties and obey ; 
Thy Spirit's Toice that speaks within, 
And tells me keep the day. 

HYMN 294. (S. M.) 
A tvaming to the young* 

1 XrOUNG men and women, hear 

■*- What God Almighty says; 
'^ Delight not in your evil ways, 
" But seek eternal rest.** 

2 If you delight to please 
Your carnal appetites. 

With wanton songs, and mirth, and wine. 
Remember judgment is not far. 

3 Its not a day from thee, 

God knows your secret hearts ; 
They're all recorded in his book 
Which surely shall be brought. 

4 But, O, the Ahnighty God, 
When here he shall appear 

In flaming fire from heav'n above, 
Thoii shalt his thunders hear. 

5 But obi thou says ^' Not yet, 
** This dreadful day delays; 
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*' We still may dance, and spor^ tod play> 
" As we did yesterday.*' 

6 My dear young friends, O hear, 
Whate'er the gospel says. 
You may be ftiU of joy to-dajf 
E'er night you may be dead* 

HYMN 295. (L. M.) 
Adfoict toyaittlu 

1 /^OD, from on high beholds TOur thoughti 
^^ His book records your secret thoughts! 
The works of darkness you have done. 
Must all appear before God's Son. 

2 Ye men and women, old and young. 

You cheer'd your hearts with wine and nmi| 
Enjoy'd the days of mirth, and said 
The day of judgment never comes*' 

3 The vengeance of your holy due ' 
Shall strike your heart with terror throiqrh; 
While twice ten thousand thunders roari 
Shall shake the globe from pole to pole* 

4 Where will you find a hiding place 
To answer for his injured grace/ 
The fiery flaknes shall burn thy face. 
And thou shall find no hiding place. 

5 Now in the heat of youthful blood, 
Remembef thy Creator God ; ' 
Behold the aged sinners goes. 

Strait dowii to hell, with endtess woes* 
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HYMN 29^. (L. M.) 
God^s dominion oner the sea, 

1 T^HEN I from America did come, ' 

^^ I ran at God's command; 
According as he gave his grace, 
I told to every one. 

2 Some did me mock, and some deride. 

And thus to me did say> 
They'd take and throw -me overboard, 
fiefiare the end of day. 

3 Not thinking that there was a God 

Who heard what they did say ; 
But God who sees and knows their thoughts 
Did his own grace display. 

4 By sending down his mighty rod 

OF lightning on that day; 
Seven were wounded, two destroyed. 
By God's almighty power. 

i Then, O they saw the mighty power 
Of God's almighty hand. 
Who tent the lightning to devour 
The mortal feeble men. 

HYMN 297, (C. M.) 
Jts God thai rules the Se<u 

I T THANK mvGodthat he did hear 
-*- My mortal feeble voice, 
Wh^n I did cry with heart sincere. 
He made my soul rejoice. ^ 
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2 In the said ship from whence I came 

From North America, 
The cruel men and boistVous sea> 
Did make me sore afraid. 

3 Which made me cry unto my God» 

For mercy and for aid ; 
My God he heard my mournful cries« 
And did with thunders roar. 

4 He did all my enemies confound. 

And made their hearts to ach ; 
His mishty thunders then did roar. 
His hghtnings then did flash* 

5 Caus'd every soul on board to cry— 

" Lord save me, or I die ?" 
The Lord of Hosts did hear their cries. 
Did on us mercy show. 

HYMN 298. (L. M.) 

God rules both Earth and Sea. 

1 f^OD of the sea, whose thundering voice 
^^ Makes ail the roaring waves rejoice; 
And one soft word of thy command. 

Can sink them silent in the sand. 

2 If but our Je'^na speaks the word. 
The sea divides, and owns its God ; 
The stormy floods their Maker know. 
Peace, be siill, if he bid Iheni now. 

The scaly flocki; amidst the sea, 
To thee the Lord a tribute pay ; 
Ti)e meanest dah that swims the flood. 
Leaps up and means a praise to God.' 
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4 The largest monster of the deep« 
On thy commands attendance keep ; 
By thy commission sport and play» . 
And slides Along the foaming waves. 

5 What scenes of miracles we see* 
O God we sing our songs to thee ; 
Whilst on the seas the sailors' ride# 
And curse the hand that smooths the tide. 

HYMN 299. (CM.) 

Praise to God from all Creatures* 

\ I^IVE glory to my Maker God, 
y^ All heavens^ earth, and sea ; 
And all they that are found in themj» 
They aftt belong to him. ' 

2 How is thy liaine by all adored. 

In heaven, earth, and sea ; 
All that have life, and n^ove imd breathe^p 
Give glory unto thee. 

3 Saints and angels^ thy heavenly host. 

And men below the skies. 
That are bom of God, and have received 
The poiwer of the Most High, 

4 But O the sailors on the main. 

Who never knew the Lord> 
The sons of courage do blaspheme. 
Who trade in floating ships. 

5 The men astonished, mount the skies. 

And sink in gaping graves ; 
Each like a stau^gering drunkard tenU^ 
And £Bdi his <;oura(e ^ w:i» 

T 
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HYMN 300. (CM.) 

for Mariners. 

I Xl^£ bi^u^ ^^^ nortai powers to God, 
^^ And wurship with our longaes; 
We claim some kindred with the skies^ 
A ad join th' angelic songs. 

f Let every living beast and bifx|# 
And fish that swims the sea. 
And rocks, and trees, aud every tcibe^ 
Give ^lory, I^rd, to thee. 

3 While sailors climb the wat'ry hills. 

And plunge into the deep. 
Afraid to hear the tempest roar. 
They pant with flattering bjceatlu 

4 They hopeless of the distant shores. 

Expect immediate deatk ; 
Then to the Lord they raise their cries. 
He hears their loud request. 

5 They then rejoice to lose their fears. 

And see the storm allay'd ; 
Now to their eyes the port appears, ' 
Their let their vows be paid. 

HYMN 301. (P.M.) 
For Mourners^ 

1 TESUS, lover of my sQuI, 

^ We now to thy basom flee ; 
Whilst there is ik> water Tolls, 
And no tempest in our souk. 

2 We have found an hiding-place» 
Where every poor sogj mayiest^ 
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Safe into thftt.pott we got. 
Where our (oulfrarafilPd with love; 
S Other refuge bw« we none, 
Hsnp our hel pleu souls on thte ; 
Leave us, leave tts, not alone, 
Slil! support and' comfort ail. 

4 All out wanl5 on thee we ca«t. 
All our trust on Ihee be staid ; 
Cover my defencelesa head. 
With the shadow of thy wingsi 

5 Thou» O Chriit, is all I want, 
Fill our heart* with love divine; 
When we aaiva safe into pott. 
We'll give all glwy to the Lord. 

HYMN 302. (L. M.) 
Citmmetd qf sin, 
1 TTtDE (hem, O sraciouB Saviour, hide^ 
**■ All this poor Dlaspheming.ciew; 
They that do not know ihee, the Lotd, 
O make them know that thou art God. 
3 let the storm of life be past. 

Sale them into the haven guide; 
O Lord, receive their souU at last; 
Q save them by thy grace alone. 
3 Tho* «ome do plunge in wat'ry gravet, , 
And (orae drir.k death amongst the waves; 
Yet the surviuing crew blaspheme. 
Nor own the God that rescued ihem. 
+ IfOrd, for some signal fnim VU-j VwA, 
O shake the»ea,a.Tv4s\\i*.e\.Vfc\».tA, 



Great God descend with power and gracc^ 
Let sinners see thy frowning face. 

5 Raise now the fallings cheer the faint. 
Heal thou the sick, restore the blind | 
Thy glory and thy majesty. 
May every soul submit U^ th«e,. 

HYMN 303, (C. M.) 
For the society fneeiiffg, 

1 T ORD Jesus we now look to fhea) 
•*^ Thy blessings we implore, • 
We beg for grace and mercy loo, 

O grant it, gracious Lord. 

2 Through thee we now togetheif come. 

In singleness of heart ; 
We meet, Q Jesus, in thy name. 
We do'not wish to part. 

3 Lord jesns, thy disciples see; 

Thy blessings now bestow ; 
Give us thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
To each thy love bestow. 

4 We know thy presence is within. 

But this cannot suffice ; 
Unless thou plantest in our hearts 
A constant paradise. 

5 Come, Hol^ Ghost, for thee we caH^ 

Thou Sjairit of burning, come! 
Fill every heart with love divine^^ 
And leave a sweet perfumt* •'* 
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HYMN SOK (CM.) 
The society meetmg* 

1 QEE Jems, thy dear vessel see, 
^ The promis d blessing give ! 
Meet in thy name, we h>ok to ttne. 

Expecting to receive. 

2 We meet to pray, and praise thy name> 

With a poor broken heart. 
To do thy will while here below, • 
In ev*ry believing lieart. 

3 Thee we expect with us to join. 

With all thy power and grace. 
That we may sing^ thy praise below. 
As angels do above. 

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day. 

And our poor souls shall live ; 
Speak peace into our hearts, and say 
•• The Holy Ghost receive." 

5 Now we are thine, for ever thtne. 

Our hearts are fill'd with love; 
We know that thou art more than wine^ 
For all seems drank with love. 

HYMN 305. (Si M.) 

• 

Society tneetit^^ 
I Tl^£ Hft our hearts to thee; 

^ ^ Our hearts and hands are joln'd 
To praise the blessed Saviour h&e. 
The Saviour of mankiixi. 

Q We meet, thy grace te take. 
Which thou naat freely giv'n ; 

T a 



We meet on^arlb for thy dear taikej, 
That we maj meet in heaven. 

'S And if no more on eartii. 
We ever meet stall, 
O may we meet around thy throne^ 
Where parting is no more, 

^ Not in the name of pride. 
Nor selfishness we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn aside. 
And worldly thoughts forget* 

5 Jesus, thy presence is . j jg 

With us who are thv own; 
Now, Lord, let every wounding heart- - 
Thy mighty comforts feel. , '.' 

HYMN 306. (CM.) ,. 

1 WT^E bless the Lord that we must pari! ^ 

^^ In body, for a while, 
We still continue one in h^rt, ' 7 

Our spirits are all joInM. 

2 JoinM in one spirit to our head, ■-_ 

Where he appoints, we go; 
And still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And sing his praise below.. 

.3 We sing with aching heart, we sing 
With' tears in every e^rc; < 

We feel his glorious Spirit descend, ■■ 
It makes us fit to die. 

4 Oh, may we ever walk in Cbririt, 
And /lothing know besldMy 



c. 
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In Christ to live, in Christ to die. 
And then with Christ to fly. 

^ To meet around his dazzling throne^. 
Where parting is no more j 
There we wjli sit, and sing with htm^ > 
And make all heaven rin^* 

HYMN 307. (C. M.) 
At parting. 

1 /^OOp nighty dear friends, now wc must 
^-^ part. 

Since God has made it so; 
We part in body, riot in heart. 
Our minds continue one. 

2 May each to each in Jesus join. 

We hand-in-haiid go on ; 

Closer and cib^er let us walk 

To his belov'd embrace* 

3 Expect his fulness to receive^ 

And grace to answer grace; 
Nor joy, norgrief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

4 If Jesus be with us below. 

We still are on« in heart. 

We part in body, not in mind. 

Our minds continue one, 

5 Through thee, we now together come 

In smgleness of heart ; 
We meet, deur Jesus, in thy name. 
And in thy owM we part. 



{ 



3Si' catucficry- 

HYi>iN 30a. (C, M.) 

Partings 

1 TpiAREWELL, farewell, my dearest friettdiA 
^ It is now almost time ■ - r 

That we inust part awhile, until 
We meet on earth again. 

? In Jesus Christ together we 
In heavenly places sit ; 
ClothM with the sun we smile ta see 
The moon beneaih our feet. 

3 Oiir souls are in his mighty hand» '■ - 

And he will keep them stiU ; 
And I and you shall surely meet. 

With him on Sion's hiil. , '* 

4 Our lives were hid with Christ in God^ 

Our life shall soon appear ; '7 

Him eye to eye we all shall see* 
Our face like him shall shine. 

5 O what a joyful meeting there. 

When saints and angels join ; 
Falms in their hands we then shall wear 
And crowns upon our head. 

HYMN 309. (P. M.) 

1 ^\ JESUS, our Lord, we now tftee Aey, 
^^ To hear wh«t the Lord oor Soviovt de 
say; 
If mercy and pardon m ftictt 'g^rn^t ^tA^^ 
^Md crown us in KwTta «il»iai^^«fi»^ 
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i Appointed by thee we meet in thy natne^ 
And meekly agree to follow the Lamb; 
To trace bis example, th' world to disdain. 
And coqstantly trample on pleasure and p«hi. 

$ We tell poor sinners that they may come all. 
Find mercy and favour who come at his call ; 
May sinners obey like Abraham of old, ' 
Take leave of their sins and t9res from their 

SOUlSf 

^ The stren^h of thy Spirit to them^ Lord> im- 
part. 
And send thy salvation, O Lord, to their hearts. 
The end of their meetings^ O Lord, let thein 

see. 
Triumphantly siltjng in glofy with (bee* 

5 Rejoice eyprmorjB vyith aqgels s^bpve^ 
In Jesus* power \n Jesus' love ; 
Sing loud hallelujahs to Gcxl and the tj^i^ 
And every creaturfs sjng loud — i^tnen. 

HYMN 3ld. (P. xM.) 

Love Ftaft, 

1 /^OM5, my friends, let us all join, 
^^ Hands and hearts and every mind ^ 
Give the glory to the Lord. 
Metft according to bis word. 

^ Come, ai)d let us sweetly join. 
Drink the wate^r instf»ui of wine ; 
Break the bread at God'» comtc^xvi^ 
And give to our bravhei% tViexk, 
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3 Hands and hearts and voices rahe^ 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Imitate the joys above. 
Celebrate this ieast of love. 

4 Jesus Christ oar Master stands. 
With us in this benighted land ; 
We our dying Lofd confess. 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

5 Witnesses that Christ had died. 
We with Christ are crucified; 
Christ had burst the bands of death. 
We are ris'n wKh Christ our head. 

HYMN 311. (L.M.) 

The sant^n 

1 TIE present at our lovie feast, Lord, 
"■-* Be with us in thy gracious word J ■ 
AW of us bless that we may be. 

Blest with thee in enmity. 

2 Thy table spread with water and bread. 
And let our souls upon thee feed. 

Let manna to our souls be given. 

Lord Jesus Christ come down from heaven. 

3 We all may like them live and love. 
With Christ for ever dwell above ; 
^y faith, and joy« and grace approve^ 
That Christ doth dwell with unseen love* 

4' We sing our hymns in Jesus^ name. 
As now as yesterday the same; 
One in every time and place. 
We give the glory to God's gracf ^ . > 
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5 With Jc»u» Christ together we 
In glorious heavenly places sit ; 
We smile to see our enemies 
All trodden underneath his ktt. 

HlfMN 312. (CM.) , 
The same* 

1 1\TAY we like little honey bees^ 
^ '^ Improve our graciour hour; 
And gather strength by Jesus' gTaee> 

From Christ the rose and flower* 

2 This love feast which we keep to day. 

May Jesus be with us. 
And fill our hearts with grace and love, 
And speak his blessed name. 

3 Speak what the Lord hath done for us. 

For every soul of man ; 
How he has sav'd our souls from bell. 
From sin and misery. 

HYMN 313. (P. M.) 
Parting Hymn. 

1 Tl^E thank the Lord that we are met 

^ ^ In Jesusf* holy name ; 
Now we must from each other part. 
Till we shall meet again. 

2 We bid the people now farewell 

In Jesus' holy name ; 
And if we meet on earth again. 
May we meet in his name. 



3 Wetliaokthee,Jtt«t,llMitdloil1nrtiM/^: 

Our souls and bodies loo ; .= ■ ■« 
Hastgiren as the living breads 
Ttiat make* 4Mir. souls to gfOMTi 

HYMN3H. (G.MO 

i XXf^ thank oar God what we haTC tpdp 
^^ In Jesus' holy name, 
HIj Spirit did his aid aflbrd^ 
And give us heavenly power. 

i This was a time> ino«t preciotts timei 
Of love and harmony ; 
We've b^d water instead ot wine> 
The love of Chrbt in we. 

3 Now we depart in Jesus* namey 
Froin each the other (tee ; 
Our hearts do still continue one* 
]n spirit all agree. 

HYMN 315. (G.M.) 
Sacrament. 

1 TIE 4irtth us at thy table, LooId 
-^^ In this most solemn hour ; 

While we thank God for bread andwiotty 
And all his heavenly power* 

2 We take the breads and.lireak it aow, . 

At Jesus Christ's commaDd f 
Wie take the wine m^ Vi>« MwX, 
Like as his blood dfi%ce9^« 
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3 The bread which we do take and •«!« 
Rememb'rance of his death ; 
The wine which we do take and diink> 
Remembrance of hit blood* 

HYMN 316* (CM.) 

I XXf^^ yi<cw our precioQt Jestia here ^, g 
^" Upon the curRed tree ; *# 

We view him naiPd upon the tre^ 
For thee« our soals^ for thee. 

% His headji his hands^ for us wereiorn^ 
His blood did trickle down ; 
The crown of thorns upon his headj 
His hands and feet with nails« 

S The soldier's spear into his aide 
Did blood and water draw ; 
The fountain it is open wide« . 
To wash us white as snow* 

HYMN 217. (CM.) 

\ ^y^E thank our God for bread and wine^ 
^^ Which we have now received ; 
Jesus thy body and thy bloody 
With it let souls be fed. 

e This bread did come from heaven &fst« 
The Fathei* sent it down ; 
That every sinful soul iSci\||i;\\. VVk\i%\^ 
Upon his word a\on«^« 
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3 Confess their sin» witii grief audi fiamtt 
And thus thek tins forsake ; 
Christ cleans them fro» uurighteoosnesi. 
And makes them pure.and vrbofeb 

HYMN 318. (CM.) 
Thesatrtt, 

1 T%£AR Lordf as we have in thine hoas^ 
-^^ Thy ordinances kept« 

We beg that we in heaven may meet. 
And at thy table set* 

2 There may we setj and eat^ and drink. 

And sup there with our God ; 
While angels' throng surround the throng 
And with us loudly sing. ' . \ 

S We sing the praises of our God, '7, 

The everlasting song. 
Of dying and redeeming love^ 
For evermore, amen. 

HYMN 319. (CM.) 
Warning for th^ people. 

1 TW'OW my dear friends be pleas'd to hea^ 
-^^ What I have got to say, 

I tell you true that you niay be '* "■• 

With God in heaven with me. * *■ 

2 If you will bat forsake your Sins,, '"^' 

Aod turn unto the Lord, ' ^* * 

The vilest upon eartVi mij Vvri 
Pardon from GUrlst the Lmd- 
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$ In life it ]« th« ikae to itewk 
The eternal great reward. 
While fet the bmp of life do hwnt. 
The vilest may return. 

HYMN 32a (S. M.) 
Believtrs fighiing. 

1 TIRETHRENi volunteers, fight , 
■*^ Against tlie world and sin ; 

Be aroed with tlie arm of light, r 

The Spirit's pow'r within. 

2 Go in the strength of Chccst, 
Go in the gospel field. 

And fight against the lust th9t rise 
Of carnal inbred sins. 

5 Come to the magazine of grace. 
There to be armoured. 
With love, with grace, with perfec(,oets^ 
The Spirit's holy power. 

4 Jesns, our captain leads. 
And follow where he goes. 

And surely, you shall all be made 
To conquer all your foes. 

5 The Lord our righteousness. 
Is he that fights for us; 

He girds his sword upop his thigh^ 
He smites the nations thus. 

6 His eyes, like flaming balls. 
His voice, like thunder roars. 

He reigns his fiery snares upon. 
The wicked r^^ souiU. 

7 Ofiniierg! dr<Ml tnd i^nx 
The king of glocy novi , 



Who turely shall «om'e tinw mppeiirr '- ^" 
Upon a throne of cbuds. '* ' 

S Then shall bis volanteeikrs 

Surroand his glorious throne^ ' ^ 

And with the angelic choir sing 
Redeeming love* amen. 

BYMNS^I. (L.M.) 
Confession qfstn. 
J T ORD I am blind, spirituaUy blind/ 
•■-^ Nor can I find thy pleasant wayt« 
Ix>rd I am weak* be thou mj mighty 
And lead me least I greatly ttray. > ) 

2 A helper'T)f the helpless be, ■ '* 
And let roe find my all in thee ; ' • ^ 
Give me to see thy smiling face» v> ^ 
And find in Christ a hiding place* i 

3 Thank my God for what he has d(>ne» 
Once I was blind* but now I seei" ' '' 
I on the brink of ruin fell ; 

Thanks be to Christ I am not bell; 

^ I've broke hU laws, and spurn'd his grace. 
And yet he undertook my cause; 
He sav'd me tho' I did rebel. 
And kept me from a burning hell. . . 1 

5 How wonderful, divinely free 
Has been the love that found out me ! 
He chas'd the fiend to hia own h«li» 
My Jesus bai done all things well. 

iJYMN SW. (P. M,) 
FuU RedkmeptxMii 
I T17HEN,dearSav\ouT,%Vv;k\V\\.\in 

^^ Perfectly resifcrfd \o VV«^> 
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Pure and perfect are tbire eycsj 
Only in thy wisdom wise! 

2 Only fhee I long to know^ 

Oh ! ihy love on me bestow ! , 

Only guide meJ;>y thy light* 
Make me mighty in thy might •' 

3 So I may tby Spirit feel. 
Lead and guide me by thy will ! 
Let thy Ioto in me. be known. 
So no longer iball I mourn. 

4 Fill me with thy troth aAd grace. 
Till in ChriJft I see thy face! 
And rest in God my hiding-place^ 
And this shall be my end of days. 

5 Soon as e'er I leave this place^ 
Then let mm take this hiding place. 
Where Christ is on the throne of love. 
May I there sit with bim above. 

HYMN 323. (L. M.) 

7k$ New Crtation* 
• • • I 

LORD, what was man when maiJe at first? 
Adam, tfie ^flfspr mg of the dnst ! 
Thou breath'd'si the life into him fivst« 
Made him both holy^ good, and just. 

Thou mad'st him a fittle lower thus 
Than angels that Hvi^tt rnrade at first ; 
Thou mad'$t hi« place bwicttb tby- ft ct [ 
And there thy wafeM\a^ ati^\&Vw^« 

' ' c . D B ■ - ■ "■■■■ "^ ■• ■■"■' 1 % 
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5 But, lo, ho^r.soKHi did matibecOiM^ * 
A rebel to his ^Gbd alone ; 
He lost his love, and 9purpM his gtsot. 
And fled to seek a hidtng-place. 

4 Bat, O, his God how aoon he knew. 
And did tbe^rebel dutt pursue^ 
Called Him to come before his face, , 
So Adam found no hiding-place. 

5 Bat, O, what brighter glories wait. 
To crown the second Adam> state ; 
What honours shall thy Son adorn, 
ril bless ihe day that he was born. 

* HYMN 32*. (L.MO 

On the Birth of Chrut. 

1 TESUS was born in Bethlehem/ 
^ Aneels proclaim'4 his Ijiirth to men ; , 
Dared the loud hosannas sing, .■ > 

And praisM the Lord their heavenly king, 

H Thus the angels loud proclaimed, ■ 

" Peace on earth, and good*will to man I . 
'* Now go you straight to Bothlehem, 
'^ There see the babe, and kiss thesame.'' 

3 Thus the shepherds went and found, m 
The glory of God did him. surround j . ; / 
With tears of joys in all their eywg 

They found the babe, and were surprised. 

4 See him below his angels made* 
See him in dust among the dead. 

To save a ruin'd world from sin t , \ 

GloTj to God the heavenly king. 






op HYHHS. 

% The wcnjd (e come, redoem'tl from all 
Tbe miseries thai atteod the bll. 
New matle, and glorious altall submit 
At our exalted Savioui'i fe^L 

HYMN MS. (L. M.) - 
Catling to God /or delirerance. 
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EAR Lord, save me from waves thai rt 






My sorrow like lite raging si 
Waves upon waves pass over me. 

3 My Lord, tny God, of me lake care, 
Let not ihy vengeance strike me here ; 

• But turn tby eliilering Kwortl rrom me. 

Cast all my sins in love's deep sea. 
J Then will I love, ami serve, and fear. 

While I'm a poor sojoarner here ; 

To all my eijtimies rillell, 

Tis God's free love that saves from hell. 

4 God did his grace unto me tend 
To leach me hove I did rebel; 
To deny ungodliness and sin. 
And save me from a burning hell, 

5 I'll give him thanks, I'll prai=e his name. 
While on this earth 1 dwell in him ; 
With all hit taints 111 join to tell. 
That Christ bad aiy'd my soul from hell. 

. HYMN see. (L. M.) 

■4 Partijig Byvm. 
I |r!J.OOD nigbl, dew friend*, now we i 
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Our hearti and spirits sttil flfv^ joHiV, ^ 
To praise God's holy name divine. 

2 But if on earth we meet again» 
May we all meet in Jesus' name; 

Jesus, grant us this one thing* 

Thai we might meet with Christ our Kipg. 

3 When cur bodies have past thift life. 
May we then meet in Paradise; 
And there to sit and loudly sing» 
Glory to God our heavenly King. 

4. There may we ever join tho throiig<. 
With saints and angek round the tbcooej 
Sing haijelujah to the Lamb, 
And every creature say — Amen. . 

HYMN 32r, (S. M.) 

Society Meeting. 

1 ^^NCE more, O Lord, we mcel: . 
^^ Within this sacred house j 

To pay our God our sacrifice. 
And to the Lord our vows. 

2 Our souls and bodies join. 
We meet with one accord^ 

Into the worship of our God, 
And glory to the Lord. 

3 May every living soul 
That has joined us in prayer. 

Meet Jesus present with them here. 
To bless them with bis word. 

4 O Lord, bear wbal vie ^y» 
What e'er we Umik 01 v^nik^v 
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Help us lo worship at thy throne*^ 
And fall down at thy feet. 

HYMN 328. (S. M.) 
A Mcming Hymn, 

1 1* ORD, wc this morning meet 
-L^ To sing, and read, and pray | 
The night is past, the day is come ; 
O grant us love to-day. 

i We thank thee for our sleep. 
Which was so sweet to us, ^ 
That we did sleep and rose again. 
Refreshed as a rose. 

S The rose of Sharon, Christ, 
With lilies did appear ; 
Did water them with grace divine. 
How beautiful and fair. 

4 O every child of grace 

Is like the rose of Sharon ; 
Planted in the garden of God's love, 
A lill^y o( the valley. 

HYMN 329. (CM) 

Exhortation to praise God* 

I TLt Y friends, come hearken to what I say, 
•*^#- And give your souls to God, 
For many tiroes have 1 been scourged, 
AfiBicted with the rod; 

t Which giy^s roe here to think upon 
The blessed Sou of God ! 
Pow they did beat him yj\V>cv ^^\\\«sA%> 
Aod smote him wWa ttiW tci^^* 
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3 So will they do to every otie 

Who is a son of God ! 
The^*ll hate, and acoufge Hm Viith thck 

tongues. 
And cause him to be dumb. 

4 So many times did they to me. 

When ihey did me so flog; 
The plougher made long tun^owstbcrc^ 
Till all my blood did clog. 

5 Lo! here you see the Son of God» 

When they his body icourg^l ! ^ , ^ , 
His body was become; one wouod» , ,, . 
His limbs were 4tretch'd and torq«. . 

HYMN 330. (CM.) 

Prazse to God."' ' '^-^ 

1 T> EJOICE, ye'troubled sahits, rejoice, 
-■^^ For Jesus is your God ! 

He will defend you by his grace> \ .:.)ri ^ t ^ 
His spirit and his wofd, -m .. , *v/ 

2 His word will be die bread of l?fe';' ' 

To ev'ry believing soul ! '■ f^. 

His Spirit, it will end their strife. 
And make their bodies whole. 

3 So did God for the ancient souls ' ' *'- 

That believe and trust his wordj"- ^ ' ' '"- 
The bruised body he will hea), • 
And heal the broken boiics*. 






HYMN 331, (C. U^, - 
Far Uie Socieiy Vifieti^» . ^ \]^ 

UJ{ God i& with us when wtBMtIi t ,A 
e9a$' sacred napx^i .. \v;.. 
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To bear the langgage of their tiewtc 

And banish l£eir complainlt. ' 

2 Whene'er they pMir their MuIi to God . 

In earnest cries and tear). 
He hean their prayera while they ipeak. 
And banish a!l their fears. 

3 A broken heart, a humble groan, 

Mjr God will ne'er diapise ! ■ ' 

This is the life the Chrietian Hvet, 
To give God lacrifice. 

4 O God, thou know'st the hainble Anil 

That calls upon thy name ; 
Gives their whole hearts, their lives, their 
thoughts. 
For the great sacrifice. 

HYMN 332. (C. M.) 
Socittys parting. 

1 f\ GOD. our fether, now we part 
^-' In Jesus* holy name. 

Give thee our hearts, our thought and miild> 
And all we have and are. 

2 And if no more on earth we meet, 

O may we meet in lieaven; 
And [here to sit, and ever sing 
Redeeming love^Amen. 

HYMN 333. (C. M.) 
Concluiion of Sermon. 
I f\ GOD, the gospel which we've heard, 
^-' Seal thou it in every hearty 
And gra« (hat c/ry loul that'* her% ^ 
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2 Do thou» no«r« my gracious Gkxl, 
The sinners now convert* 
And bless Uie gospel to their soufs, 
And heal all broken hearts. 

Praise je the Lord, hallelujah. 

HYMIf 354. (S. M.) 

A Hymn to close the Svhjectj^CdUimg 8^p«a G§i 

far a Blesto^. 
I tySQE more before we part, 

^^ Lord God attend our praj% 
And seal thy gospel on the hearts 
or every person here* 

t And if no more on earth. 
We meet at Jesu's feet ; 
O may we meet in heav*a above, 
His praises to repeat. 

S To sing the glorious song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 
To praise God's dear redeeming Son, 
tor everniore— Amen. 
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